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Around Town. 

When a brand-new year spreads itself out 
before one I imagine there is a tendency in us 
all to wonder what we will do with it; not in 
the way of resolutions of course, because we 
know what we do with them—break them. 
Even the wonderment of the thing dies out 
after we get past the period of intruding 
upon people we know in pursuit of the odiously 
stupid thing, the New Year's call, There is 
very little left for wonder in the matter of 
what we will do with the new year—most of 
us will waste it just as we did the old one, only 
a little more so perhaps. As to-day is a repeti- 
tion of yesterday and to-morrow will be so 
much like to-day that we can hardly tell them 
apart, so one year is apt to bea twin of the last. 
With increasing years there comes a weariness 
of the old things and a desire for something 
new, which of course is never satisfied. Even 
if travel be undertaken as a relief from 
monotony, there is the same packing up, the 
same noisy train, the same roly-poly steamer, 
the same confounded hotel with the many 
dishes of the table d'hote all tasting alike ; the 
same stranger with whom it is hard to become 
acquainted, and the probable regret that any 
effort was made after one does establish travel- 
ing relations. About the only thing that 
makes life interesting is an ambition to 
acquire something which one is perhaps unfit 
to have, or to be something which one is unfit 
to be. If by any possibility the coveted thing 
or place be obtained, the disagreeable revela- 
tion of unfitness as a rule does not come to the 
possessor of it only, but to a large number of 
candid people who mention the matter. This 
of course tends to break the monotony and, 
sentimentalists might say, the heart. 
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I refer in this*general manner to time and its 
monotonous unchangingness because s0 many 
people talk about good times and hard times. 
As a matter of fact there is only one Time, and 
it isa very great ;mistake to imagine that he 
changes his attitude towards such ephemeral 
creaturesas weare. What we call good times is 
a period during which a certain number of peo- 
ple get more than their,share, and not knowing 
what to do with it acquire extravagant habits, 
a vast amount of conceit and ageneral hoggish- 
ness which does not make them either attrac- 
tive or happy. These alleged good times in 
one locality are the result of so-called hard 
times somewhere else. We make an unneces- 
sary fuss when it comes our turn to get the 
worst of it. There is no such thing as hard 
times. What is so called is merely a period 
when the hard places in ourselves get bumped 
up against the earth or against the hard spots 
in other people. The; misery ,of the situation 
must be the discovery ‘that these spots are so 
very hard and so mighty numerous—in other 
people. If we want alittle extension of time 
or to borrow a little money, then it is refused 
because times are hard ; that is to say, because 
the people who could grant us favors are hard. 
And are they ever soft except when we occupy 
a position to return the favor with interest ? 

* 
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How the conditions which we call hard times 
change! And I think if we paid some atten- 
tion to this phase of it we would less frequently 
jit down in bitterness of spirit to compute our 
losses and bewail the hardness of our surround- 
ings. Particularly foolish isthe idea of kicking 
ourselves because we were not smart enough 
to have avoided this catastrophe or that dis- 
aster. Being too confoundedly {wise does not 
bring happiness, for ourjfool-experiences are 
the oases in the dreary desert of monotony. 
The wisest man is the one who sald it is 
“all vanity and vexation of spirit.” As the 
rest of us get older and wiser we see the 
truth of this. It is when we are young and 
lacking in worldly wisdom that we have our 
good times, and I can remember when having 
two pairs of suspenders represented compara- 
tive affluence even when there were only two 
pairs of trowsers, the Surday ones and the 
everyday ones. Not to have to change the 
suspenders from one to the other it seemed to 
me was the first taste of plenty, of the 
possession of something that I did not 
absolutely need, that I ever had, and it was 
very pleasing. Now the possession of two dozen 
pairs of trowsers and suspenders would not 
help me outa bit. The trouble is mostly in 
getting to think that we muat have something 
that we do not really need—fine houses, fine 
carriages and that fine experience of many 
People anxious to help? us when we do not 
need it. It is much safer to recognize the fact 
that if the world owes usa living—and even 
this is in dispute—we cannot successfully sue 
fate and get the very best living that is in 
sight. If the world owes usaliving and is 
such slow pay that we have to help ourselves, 
we will find there is nothing left within reach 
that is very luxurious. I imagine the Bo- 
hemian, however, is nearest right because he 
is nearer.a state of naturalness than the man 
who has too much to-day and saves some of it 
for to morrow. Like a child, the Bohemian 
believes that he is possessed of something in 
excess of his necessities and had better use it 
up for fear he loses it. His troubles are 
Only the troubles of a child, who would 
rather have colic than put away an ounce 
ofthe pound of candy in hand, Our childish 
and Bohemian troubles are nothing as com- 
Pared with the troubles of trying to get and 
trying to keep, and trying to seem and trying 
to be, 

* ° os 

Where is the philosophic mean between the 
extremes? To some people being in jail repre- 
sents absolute contentment and freedom from 
temptation and care. To many there is no 
luxury so sweet as being so poor that nobody 












































































desirable. 
ought to be some middle place, but both the 


poorer. I have seen people in a church so irre- 
sistibly, conspicuously poor that the sidesman 
would not trust them to pass the collection 
plate, and yet they enjoyed the sermon and 
the spirituality of the service better than the 
rich, The poor have very few drafts made 
upon them. As a matter of fact more than 
half of the people of the world are so poor that 
they are never even asked for sympathy, and 
that lets them out of one of the most draining 
things imaginable. 
* * 

Talking about beingin jail representing good 
times to some people, isn’t it a fact that the 
ultra-good entertain much the same idea ina 
moral and social way? Isn’t this notion the 
parent of prohibition‘and blue sabbatarianism, 
and all that ever increasing list of “isms” 
which are supposed to tend towards making it 


SALLY 


wrong? To the man in jail who is well 


fed, comfortably lodged and warmly clad, 
what is lacking but liberty? And what is 
liberty but the possibility of doing wrong 
or of doing what seems to be right even 
though others may think it wrong? The vote 
on the plebiscite seems to me to indicate that 
being in jail is the growing ideal of happiness. 
Fortunately people are growing philosophical 
and will no doubt discover such daily amuse- 
ments as will make the passage of time in jail- 
life tolerable, and looking forward tothe period 
of release from such confinement will make 
life less attractive and death a little more wel- 
come, which appears to be thoroughly in line 
with puritanical sentiment. Nor is such senti- 
ment less reasonable or even less generai than 
the careless hopelessness of those who go to the 
other extreme, and having drained the cup 
of pleasure look for death as the only possible 
way of putting out the fire which has 5 
to represent passion, ambition, or anything 
Between these two extremes there 


prohibitionist and the votary of pleasure say 

nay, and they seem to rule the world and force 

the commonplace, everyday sense of the com- 

munity into what seems a very absurd corner. 
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The Globe predicts a majority in favor of pro- 
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most of it has been found, Even if it be soina 
population of nearly two millions in Ontario, 
almost evenly divided, where it will mean that 
nine are not in favor of prohibition to eleven 
who are, will the majority be great enough to 
rule such a powerful minority? That is to say, 
will eleven men who are not very much in- 
terested be able to figuratively jail the nine 
men who are very much interested in 
what they esteem to be their liberty? Will 
they be able to keep them in jail if they get 
them there? This seems to me to be the 
whole size of it. Then again the women 
voters, who were supposed to be burningly 
anxious for prohibition, came out in very 
small numbers and in Toronto twenty-eight 
per cent. of those who voted were opposed to 
it. Hitherto it was always supposed that the 
women all thought one way in this matter, yet 


inconvenient or impossible for us to do | less than one in five took the trouble t) ex-! 
4 





IN 


press an opinion, and less than three out of 
four who did so were anxious for the change. 
. . 

It seems to me the result of the voting 
demonstrates the fact that we must restrain 
the individual, not the entire community. 
This would be more in harmony with our 
system of restraint, insomuch as we do not put 
everybody in jail for fear they will steal, but 
only those who are convicted of stealing. The 
plan that I have been insisting upon for years 
is doubtless the best one, of providing Govern- 
ment work for all the mildly vicious, the vag- 
rants, the drunkards, and those who are incap- 
able of taking care of themselves. At best we 
would not have to take care of a very large per- } 
cent age of the population, and the work done 
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would be not only useful to the community 
but would force the improvident, the morally 
weak, to not only take care of themselves but 
provide under Government supervision for 
their families. 


* = 

In a great many respects Monday's mayoralty 
election was an interesting episode. I must 
confess than when Mr. Warring Kennedy was 
requested to run it struck me that he had been 
selected not so much because he would be a 
strong mayor as because he would be a strong 
candidate. Now that he has been elected by 
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apologizing to myself for having doubted his 
fitness for the position. Ordinarily under 
these circumstances one can find a personal 
reason for being a doubting Thomas—no refer- 
ences to the Rev. Dr. of that name—but on the 
contrary J have always had a high regard for 
Mr. Kennedy, and amongst the younger gener- 
ae in Toronto there are no more popular 
men than Mr. Kennedy’s sons, They are 
bright business men too, and I hope it will be 
taken as it is meant when I say that a 
couple of thousand votes at least were 
polled on account of the younger Kennedys, 
It is sometimes an unaccountable thing 
how a notion gets in one’s head, and I 
do not know a better example of this notion 
than that which almost kept me from voting 
last Monday. I looked at the mayoralty ballot 
paper and wondered whether I ought to in- 
trude even a mark in what seemed to me more 
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like a denominational affair than a municipal 
campaign. However, I voted for Mr. Kennedy 
because my friends all believed in him and by 
no stretch of imagination could I believe in 
the other man. In the light of subsequent 
events I wonder how I could be so dull and 
stupid as not to recognize Mr. Kennedy's great 
head. I cannot fora moment pose as a clever 
politician or I would have noticed this, sought 
to identify myself with the wave and thus 
been able to brag that I did it or helped do it, 
Not being a clever politician, having in fact 
been convinced that I am the very reverse, I 
can only stand at one side and wonder what 
tore things loose. Last year in the mayoralty 
campaign such a big glacier broke loose and 
the anti-Fleming candidate was buried so 
deeply, that I had no idea another avalanche 
could have formed on the municipal mountain 
side in twelve months. It is evidently a mis- 
take to believe that the municipal avalanche 
cannot avalanche itself very frequently. But 
what were the causes? 
*e 

During the last few days of the campaign 
Mr. Kennedy’s evening organ ripped Mr, 
Fleming up the back and rubbed salt in the 
wounds in a manner which as;onished even 
those citizens who have grown accustomed to 
the ante-election virulence of certain news. 
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under any circumstances can make them any | hibition of nearly ahundred thousand—already | such an extraordinary majority I feel like papers, 
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Everyone knew that the same paper 
was perfectly aware of all the factsa year ago 
when it defended Mr. Fleming; every body 
who knew anything about municipal affairs 
thoroughly understands to-day ‘that Mr. Flem- 
ing was convicted more for last year’s sins than 
for anything he didthisyear. The papers that 
supported him last year and those that sup- 
ported him this year, if they did not know the 
facts twelve months ago did not know what 
every ordinary citizen knew, yet they defended 
him and were believed. Some of them defend- 
ed him again and were not believed; others who 
defended him last year were his chief accusers 
this year and showed what versatile advocates 
they are by using the information given them 
ayear ago for his defence in order to convict 
him last Monday. This may be journalism ; 
running with popularity may be the way to 
succeed ; swearing to the untruth of charges 
one year and affirming them with the beastly 
candor of a fishwife the next year, may excite 
confidence and respect, but it seems to me no 
greater proof could be found of the degrada- 
tion of the newspapers that see no higher 
ideal than being with the winner and fawning 
upon the elements which contribute to mom- 
entary success, 
ae 

However, this is only a side light. What 
started the avalanche? No newspaper did it, 
no combination of newspapers did it. Seven- 
teen and a quarter mills taxation loosened 
the glacier; disappointment, contempt, any- 
thing fora change added momentum to the 
great force which swept everything before it, 
One thing is evident, the charges against Mr. 
Fleming weré believed. Allowing due discount 
on the violence of the newspapers which de- 
sired Mayor Fleming’s defeat, I think it was 
made evident to everybody that he is not now 
regarded as a truthful man. I believe it was 





generally believed that he had been untruthful, 
and if a community can be convinced that a 
man’s word is no good the proof of a dozen 
other virtues is unlikely to save him. 


* . 

It must be remembered that the campaign 
was largely a disprcof of Mayor Fleming's vir- 
tues as alleged by the Globe, 7elegram and 
Star, rather then a distinctive argument in 
favor of Mayor-elect Kennedy. The iatter was 
wise enough to make no promises, to show no 
preferences, to declare for no particular policy, 
and the consequence is that a wave of popular 
disapproval of Mayor Fleming, dissatisfaction 
vith the tax rate, hopelessness with regard to 
reducing the burden, effected a combination 
which was irresistible. 


e 
* * 


Already Mayor-elect Kennedy's evening ad- 
vocate has begun to tender him advice as 
to how he shall conduct the business 
of his office. It is to be hoped that 
the election has not simply transferred 
the seat of power from one evening newspaper 
office to another. Mr. Kennedy by his policy, 
or lack of policy, has convinced me that he is 
a great deal cleverer than many of his critics, 
and I imagine that the newspaper in question 
wil] have some difficulty in managing him as 
it evidently intends to manage him. The city 
has grown tired of newspaper dictation in 
mayoralty affairs. The enormous majority is 
sufficient to convince the Mayor-elect that no 
newspaper did it, that he is placed in a position 
of the greatest responsibility by a wave of 
public opinion which was born in no office, 
amidst noclique,and he should conduct himself 
accordingly. I have not the slightest doubt 
that every newspaper in the town will support 
him, and if public opinion is worth anything 
he is worthy of their support. Free-handed 
and foot-loose, he starts in with a majority 
such as was never before given to any man in 
Toronto. It should be the policy of those who 
write for newspapers, who disagree with 
his policy, to privately address them- 
selves to him and not to the general 
public. If what he does or threatens to do 
is unsatisfactory, every man who has Toronto's 
interests at heart should write to Mayor Ken 
nedy and state his views; and not rush into 
print and herald our discomfiture to the whole 
country. Itis the duty of everybody to assist 
in the task of re-organizing our affairs. I think 
it would be the meanest and most unprofitable 
task a newspaper man could engage in to begin 
criticizing and nagging. There are many 
means of approaching a man even in the 
exalted position to which Mr, Kennedy has 
been elected, without washing any dirty linen 
in public. The majority is sufficient to make 
every one of us who write and the proprietor of 
every newspaper that is published, adopt a 
quiet and inoffensive attitude towards a man 
who has been shown sach marvelous evidences 
of public esteem, or whatever Monday’s vote 
may imply. Only when Mayor Kennedy re- 
fuses to listen to the protests of those who are 
really interested in good government should 
any criticisms be made public. I reiterate that 
this city is tired of newspaper domination of 
the offices of mayor and alderman. 


2 
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The overwhelming success achieved by 
mayoralty candidates who directly or indirectly 
were nominated and supported by the P. P. A. 
must convince politicians and publicists of all 
sorts that they are a power which mus° be 
reckoned with. In Toronto they doubtless con- 
tributed to the change, but in Hamilton and 
Brantford there is no uncertainty as to what 
they did. Criticize this movement as we may, 
call it fanatical if we please, we must recognize 
its strength. No matter how objectionable a 
society may be considered by those who suffer 
from its efforts, even those who may not en- 
tirely agree with its aims or methods must 
acknowledge that nothing of such rapid growth 
and such unity of purpose could come into 
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existence without an excuse of some sort. I 
cannot be made to believe that there are 
enough men in Oatario to constitute the P.P.A. 

who are narrow enough to object to any 
Roman Catholic as a private citizen, as a neigh- 
bor orasanelector, We all know thoroughly 
well that the mere difference of creed cin- 
not ever be made to bar a man 
out of our affections if he is kindly, ac 

commodating, honorable and patriotic. That 
our Roman Catholic fellow-citizans have all 
these virtues is known to us all. As citizens, 
as neighbors, as officials, they are as honest and 
patriotic as any of us, Then what has created 
this movement? I repeat that it is not any 
possible objection to the Rom2zn Catholic as an 
individual. For twelve years I have ben as- 
serting that continual interference by the 
ecclesiastics in politics would finally result ina 
revolt against Separate schools and against 
Roman Catholic influence. For this the laity 
cannot b3 blamed ; they are powerless because 
they do not elect their clergymen and have no 
right to protest against their utterances. Taat 
Separate schools and ecclesiasticism have be- 
come an issue in Ontario is not the fault of the 
individual Catholic but ofthe Hierarchy. Such 
things may not be faults, they may be very great 
virtues, but it is not what is true in politics, 
but what people may be made believe is true 
that infl ences elections and controls the ima- 
ginations, impulses and conduct of those who 
have banded themselves together under the 
name of the P.P.A. 


.* * 

I have not been slow to state that Methodism, 
Presbyterianism, sabbatarianism, and many 
other religious ‘‘isms” have of late been ob- 
truding themselves into the field of politics, 
nor am I afraid to prophesy that they will yet 
be as distinctly rebuked as the alleged co- 
hesiveness of Roman Catholics is likely to be re 
buked during the period when the P. P. A. 
shall by means of the enthusiasm of its 
members hold a certain balance of power in 
our politics. To my mind the one is as greata 
danger to the community as the other; that is 
to say, the united Methodist body would be as 
insatiable in its desires, as domineering in its 
place of powerasthe Anglicansonc?2 were, as the 
Roman Catholics onc2 were, and as the P.P. A.'s 
are likely tobe. There is nothing for the com- 
munity todo but to watch with resignation the 
effort of the P.P.A. to neutralize that of 
Roman Catholicism. Later on we may see the 
unbeautiful sight of an orzanization tending to 
destroy the political power of Methodism, and 
possibly after that a united movement to 
prevent sectarians of any class from forcing 
their wishes upon and exacting their demands 
from a government. All these movements 
have their day, and though we may not admire 
the methods we must admit that they must 
have their effect. Those of us who have been 
dubbed bigots, atheists and idolators because 
we have insisted that all these sectarian strifes 
should be banished from politics, cannot be 
accused of any complicity in these movements 
and counter-movements, in these conspiracies 
and counter-conspiracies, and these waves and 
ebullitions, They have their birth in the fact 
that sectarianism rather than citizenship is 
recognized and holds the balance of power. 
After they bave fought it out will come a 
period of peace; the impossible will not be 
aimed at by the clergy of any denomination, 
and the impropriety of such efforts wiil have 
been made plain to the citizen by the fact that 
one organizition breeds another, and that 
where there is a blast there will b2 a counter- 
blast. 


. 
* * 


Our distinguished Premier, Sir Oliver Mowat, 
must be shivering between the sheets these 
nights. He may have only been just to our 
Catholic friends and neighbors in the allotment 
of offices, but the rule of his justice has not 
been that there should be no sectarianism. 
This is the gravamen of the charge against 
him, I think the publication of the list of ap- 
pointed officials proves conclusively that he 
has not given undue prominence to Roman 
Catholics ; in fact, I do not see that they have 
had their share, if it bea question of sharing 
between denominations. In this respect his 
case has been clearly shown to be good. 
Where he is weak is that he has recognized 
sectarianism at all, that he has conformed to 
what is evidently a mistaken idea that any 
sect has aright to be recognized as such. He 
may have been just, and more than just, to his 
Protestant supporters, and still it is true that 
he has pandered to sectarianism, that his long 
lease of power has been purchased at the ex 
pense of the principle that citizenship is with- 
out sect. When his time comes, and that will 
be on the date of the next Provincial elections, 
Sir Oliver Mowat’s cabinet will be wiped offthe 
slate. It is not necessary for any writer to 
justify the organization that does it, norto hide 
his satisfaction that it has b2en done, or is like- 
ly to be done. Sir Oliver has maintained him 
self in power by using unjustifiable means, It 
seemed to have become evident that he could 
not be displaced or the evils of which he is the 
prophet cannot be done away with without an 
arbitrary organization of some sort, and presto! 
it sprang into being. Not one of those who hope 
to see him displaced would be willing to see 
the country everlastingly dominated by a fac- 
tional and unneighborly combination. Yet 
such a combination is not out of line with those 
coalitions and alliances which have before now 
reorganized the world. For these reasons I 
imagine that it would be unwise for us to too 
hastily condemn or to prematurely adopt the 
principles set forth by a body of men who are 
doubtless conscientious even if they are mis- 
taken. 

. . a 

Again I hear loud clamors for Mr. W. R 
Meredith to come out and declare himself. If 
he were to yield to this sort of clamor I would 
esteem him a weaker man than he is. We 
cannot but despise the public man who hastily 
puts up his sails to catch the strength 
of the passing breeze. If his record is 
such—and I believe it to be such—as to 
ensure the support of those who are opposed 
to sectarianism in politics, let him stand fast 
and be judged by it. Those who ask him to 
make an announcement are unreasonable ; 
they mis-judge the man. He has been in 
public life for years enough to have his record 
known, and to make any poppy-cock speeches 
now would be to disturb the reasonable elector. 
We all despise the promiscuous promiser and 
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we have every reason to distrust those who are 
continually holding their hands aloft to find 
out which way the wind is blowing. No doubt 
he might create great excitement amongst the 
P. P. A.’s were he to come out and announce 
himself as a supporter of their principles. 
Obviously this is not his place. He has said 
nothing, and Iam of the apinion th&t he will 
say nothing either for or against. If they 
approve of what he has done they should sup- 
port him; if he has proven himself to be a 
man who can be safely entrusted, from their 
point of view, with provincial power, they will 


support him. If not, they may support 
somebody else, and W. R. Meredith will 
never enter into argument with them. 


How grand a thing it is to see a man whose 
record is clear-cut enough to be free from 
the necessity of making petty declarations and 
issuing manifestoes! There have been too 
many public men in Canada who have livad on 
promises and filled the people with windy 
assurances of their regard for this and their 
dislike of that. This is not an hour for catch- 
penny utterances; let deeds, not words, speak. 
* 


* * 
Our City Council is not worse than last year. 
I believe such an organization of those who 
propose to reduce the taxes and curtail the 
waste will be effected, and if so a quarter of a 
million dollars at least will be saved. I hope 
this may happen. Don. 





Social and Personal 


On Naw Year's Day the city was alive with 
parties of callers, carriages bearing fair dames 
to and from service, and later on in the day to 
teas and dinners without number. A good 
deal of calling was done on the west side, 
though several hostesses preferred not to re- 
ceive. Several of the stately houses were open 
however, and New Year's good wishes were 
plentifully bestowed on their hospitable in- 
mates. The usual reception at Government 
House was very largely attended, about seven 
hundred callers being present. His Honor 
the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick, with Commander Law and the usual 
house party, welcomed the callers, who 
were largely re-inforced from the military men, 
both of the regular and volunteer forces. Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick wore a charming gown of fawn, 
relieved with pale blue. Among the callers 
were most of the officers of the Queen's Own, 
Grenadiers and 48 h Highlanders, while from 
Stanley Buirracks came Colonel Otter, Major 
Buchan, Captain Lessard, Mr. Laurie, Mr. 
McLean of Pennycross, Mr. Forrester and 
others. Lieut -Colonel Gravely was also 
amang the callers, as were Canon D.aMoulin, 
Dr. Montizambert, Canon Cayley, Judge 
MacMahon, Prof. Clark, Principal Mac- 
Murchy, Dr. Potts, and Messrs, Parsons, 
Kerr, O’iver, Osborne, Crooks, Patterson, 
Murdock, Cassels, Macdougall, Somerville, 
King, Stone, Pellatt, J. Herbert Mason 
Mortimer Clark, Eby, Dr. Wishart, Ince, 
Kingsmill, Northcote, Grasett, Baldwin, Dr. 
Harley Smith, Dickson, Walter Dickson, A. 
W. Morphy, McMurrich, Muir, Brooke, Stan- 
ton, Benedict, L. McMurray, Leighton Mc 
Carthy, Walter S. Lee, Ridout, Hamilton, W. 
H. Gooderham, J. H. Piummer and W. R. 
Strickland. 


Mr. ana Mrs, J. W. G. Whitney gave a lovely 
family dinner on Christmas Day. Mrs. and 
Miss Whitney, who have been visiting them 
for some weeks, spent a week or more in 
Lindsay and have now returned to Toronto. 


. 





The dance at Stanley Barracks on Friday of 
last week was everything that is charming. 
Colonel and Mrs. Otter and the officers cer- 
tainly have mastered the gentle art of enter- 
taining. Everything that can be done to make 
for jollity they do, with a verve and goodwill 
which is lacking in many a host and hostess 
who live outside the sound of the bugle call. 
It is a crucial test to brave the verdict of one's 
women friends, and, in the case of this hostess, 
asin that of several of the same set, also a 
signal triumph. The verdict is unanimous, as 
it should be, and invitations to the Fort fes- 
tivities are sure of acceptance. The Govern- 
ment House party, in brave array, with most 
that is smart io social circles, were the guests. 
The floor, than which there is no smoother in 
Toronto, was as usual and the supper a holiday 
feast. 


Miss Kate C. Strong, who recently went to 
New York for voice culture, was married on 
Wednesday last to Mr. G. McIntyre, a Cana- 
Gian wooer. The wedding took place at the 
residence of Miss Dana, on Fifth avenue, and 
the ceremony was performed by the Rev. J. F, 
K. O'Conor, S.J. Thus has one more song-bird 
been snared by Cupid and caged by Hymen, 
amid the congratulations of friends far and 
near, 


. 


A bright and engaging visitor who has been 
spending holiday time in Toronto with relatives 
on the east side, is Miss Bess McLeary of 
Chicago. 


On New Year's morniog a number of people 
dropped in at the new Athletic Club and were 
courteously shown over the magnificent build- 
ing by Captain Greville Harston. This com- 
pletely equipped and elegant pile is the pride 


of its directors and will undoubtedly give a 


higher standing to club management and 
athletics than has hitherto been attained in 
Toronto. 
and most sumptuous fittings, and a space 
which exceeds even the well known Manhat 
tan Club, should be the leadingattraction. The 
plunge bath is immense, and the marble floors, 
shower baths, reclining rooms, Tarkish baths, 
and every possible and modern facility occupy 
the lower floor in a most enticing succession. 
Onthe floor above, an ideal billiard hall, with 
small billiard rooms at north and south end, 
which are raised several steps above the main 
floor, and the small waiting-room, secretary's 
office and ladies’ quarters take up the space, 
* 


A word about the cosy corner dedicated to 
the fair clubwoman, who, by the way, has the 
exclusive use of the swimming and other baths 
two days a week. The little tea-room, with its 
southern windows and pretty open grate, ite 
large veranda and its cheval glasses, its beau- 
tifully fitted toilet rooms and its seclusion 
with private entrance from the lawn, evokes 
dreams of cosy gossip and five o’clock tea, In 














The beautiful baths, with the latest 


this progressive age the clubwoman is as 
connue as the club man. The cares of house- 
keeping bear heavily on many delicate nerves 
and shoulders,'and the quiet, care-free corner at 
the club is often an indescribable blessing and 
comfort. There is a popular delusion that my 
lady in her boudoir is at rest when she so 
wills, but my lady’s experience, except in rare 
cases, does not support this idea. At her club 
she is free from the domestic worries, and if 
she so wills it, free from the telephone, Ah, 
the telephone, which interrupts repose fifty 
times a day, and sometimes even makes 
impatient the sweetest-tempered lady in the 
land, I have heard the comments of several 
of our best people on the notion of the ladies’ 
tea-room at the Athletic, and voices are 


unanimous in its favor. 
* 


In New York the natatorial art is popular 
among women, and fencing has been and is a 
fad well supported. The Toronto girl who has 
shivered and squeaked at the ocean rollers 
or waded timorously in picturesque Muskuka, 
may learn the delights of swimming before 
the summer comes again and disport herself in 
salt Atlantic or iron-flavored Rosseau to the 
envy of her less knowing sisters. Some of our 
Toronto girls have saved more than one life 
already by their skill in this useful and health- 


ful act. 
* 


By the way, a number of Toronto ladies are 
well known experts natatorially, notably a 
bright-faced maiden whose clever work in 
another field is bringing her into pleasant 
notoriety. In connection with which lady I 
recall a very funny incident of Island life. 
While the sports were in progress my heroine 
happened to upset her canoe. The spectators 
watched with interest, but no one offered to 
spoil a suit of summer togs by going to the 
fair lady’s assistance, knowing it was quite un- 
necessary. A gallant city man to whom the 
Venus was unknown, after a moment of rueful 
hesitation and a sigh for an immaculate get- 
up, plunged into the lagoon. Up came the 
lady with a broad smile at her mishap, and up 
came the exquisite very wet and very dis- 
gusted, as one may suppose! Who helped who 
to shore I forget, but a great laugh was the 
portion of the onlookers, 


Mr. Charles Smallpiece of Avenue road and 
Mr. Bert Tinning attended the Bachelors’ Ball 
at Port Hope on New Year's night. 


Mrs. W. A. Wilcox of Marlborough avenue is 
enjoying a six weeks’ visit among her friends 
in Picton, Ont., during the absence of Mr. 
Wilcox in New York, 


Miss Gibbs of Clinton street has gone to visit 
her sister, Mrs. J. J. Drew, in Guelph. 
* 


Mrs. Gzowski gives a young people’s tea for 
her daughter, Miss Helen Gzowski, this after- 
noon. Miss Gzowski’s tall and graceful bru- 
nette beauty is a pretty contrast to that petite 


blonde, who also made her debut this season. 
* 


Miss McNee of Kingston is visiting friends 


in town. 
* 


Mrs. Granville C. Cunningham, wife of the 
ex City Engineer, has been the guest of Colonel 
and Mrs. Dawson for a short visit. - 


The bal poudre has for patrons the Earl and 
Countess of Aberdeen and the Lieu‘.-Governor 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, besides a fine list of 
society women who are always ready to helpa 
good cause. 


Miss Amy Mason, who has been on an ex- 
tended visit to Mr. and Mrs, Marani, in British 
Columbia, is now visiting friends in Winnipeg. 


Miss Eva N. Roblin, daughter of Mrs, Jennie 
Drewry, has been singing with great success 
at Mr. Heath-Mills’s orchestral concerts in 
Prince’s Hall, London. She received a most 
enthusiastic encore, and was engaged for the 
next concert for more than one song. 

om 


Mr. and Mrs. Goldie and family left on 
Wednesday for atrip up the Nile and through 
the East. The traveliog party included Mr. 
and Mrs. Goldie, Miss and Miss Eleanore and 
Mr, Alex. R. Goldie, 


Mrs. Joseph Beatty of Huron street gave a 
card party on Thursday evening. 
* 


A wedding which has interested many of the 
friends of the bride, whose family is one of the 
best known in the city, will take place on 
January 24 


* 


Mrs. Aikens of 5( College street gave a small 
farewell tea for her sister-in-law, Mrs, Graham 
of Gerrard street, who leaves with Dr.Graham's 
sister, Miss Graham, for the continent shortly. 


Miss Gordon of Simcoe has been visiting her 
cousin, Miss Susie Ellis. I believe she returns 


home to-day. % 


Mrs. Henry Cawthra gave a young people's 
dinner on New Year's night, followed by a 
carpet dance. The raison d etre of the festivity 
was the anniversary of her son's birth. Al- 
though Mr. Cawthrais at present in Europe, 
the kind home friends did due honor to the 


occasion, 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. Massey of Jarvis street enter- 
tained at dinner on Tuesday evening. 


Mrs. Maurine Macfarlane o/ Jarvis street 
gave a most enjoyable dance New Year's night. 
Among those I noticed were: Dr. and Mrs. 
Britton, Dr, and Miss Capon, Mr. and Mrs, 
Jack King, the Misses King, Miss Rainie ot 
Nashville, Tenn., Mr. T. Britt of Detroit, Mr, 
and Mrs. Harry Pringle, the Misses Taylor, 
Mr. C. McFauzht, Miss Edna Carlysle, the 
Misses Lee, Mr. Harry Field and Miss Cho- 
pitea, 


. 

Toronto was this week honored by a visit 
from the Queen's representative. Lord Aber- 
deen arrived in Toronto on Wednesday even- 
ing and attended the Board of Trade dinner 
on Thursday. Major General Herbert was 
also in the city on Wednesday. 

* 


Miss Cockrane of Rochester, an ever welcome 
visitor to Toronto, is the guest of Mrs. Bou- 
chette Anderson. 


Mr, Chas. Holcroft has accepted a position in 
the head office of the Canada Life Assurance 
Company, Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. Holcroft 
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street. 


Mr. Charles W. Small, who has been spend- 
ing his holidays at his home, 705 Spadina 


avenue, returned to New York this week. 
* 


The French Club, Les Hiboux, meet this 
evening at the residence of Mr. Catto, 188 
Bloor street east. 








For the Holiday Sea- 
son we are making a 
special price on our 
famous Felice Glove— 
usual price $1.50, sell- 
- Mrs. T. G. Bright gave a small afternoon tea ing at $1. 
last Wednesday, at which a bevy of young men 
and maidens enjoyed a yule-tide tete-a-tete mid 
evergreens and holly. Mrs. Bright was 
assisted by her sister, Miss Grand and Miss 
Farrell of Winnipeg. 





Principal and Mrs, Dickson spent the holi- 
days with friends in the East and returned to 
College this week, 


Mrs. Oliver of Halifax, daughter of Sir 
Thomas and Lady Galt, has returned home 
after a visit to her friends here. Lady Galt 
has been quite an invalid during the holidays, 
presumably a victim of la grippe. 

. 


a 
8-button length Biarritz Glove, in every color, reduced 
0. 


t0 900. 
4 button Bonjour Glove, with colored stitchings and 
welte to match. 
Evening Gloves in all lengths, to match any costume, 
Lined Gloves our specialty. ‘ 
Beautiful Fans, suitable for Christmas Presents. 
R. & G. CORSETS P. & D. 


MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING. 


Miss Beardmore’s wedding, which takes place 
at St. James’ at two o'clock to-day, has been a 
subject of much interesting anticipatory chat- 
ter. Pity ‘tis that its result will be to remove 
so much appreciated a member of Toronto 
society to the Royal City on the St. Lawrence. 

* 





A number of military cadets have spent the a or. f cane 
Christmas holidays with their home circles in Ht end 19 BING OTRESE EASE, VO 
Toronto. The gray caps and military over- 


coats with scarlet facings have been ubiquitous. 
7 





The Misses Christie gave a most enjoyable 
dance on Wednesday evening of last week for 
Major and Mrs. McCanley of Montreal. Among 
those present were: Major and Mrs. McCan- 
ley, Mr. and Mrs. Frark Laud, (nee Lead- 
ley.) Mr. and Mrs, Charlie Lugsdin, Mr. 
Aimilius Jarvis, Mr, and Mrs. Will Brown, 
Mr. and Mrs. D. B. Stevens, Miss Tennant of 
St. George street, Miss Bertie Whetherstone, 
Miss Anna Williams and Mr. B. Britt of De- 
troit. 


DINNER 


SETS. 


$18.00 


Is the price of a special line of 
fine CHINA Dinner Sets which 
we consider VERY SPECIAL 


value. 


The Athletic Club will be open for the in- 
spection of shareholders to-day. It is probable 
that the formal housewarming will take the 
form of a smoking concert about January 15. 
There are also whispers of a post-Lenten ball, 

* 








Mrs. Kenneth Stewart gave a very pleasant 
afternoon tea on Friday last. 


7 


PANTRCHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelalde. 


Mrs. Spragge gave a small and very select 
tea for Mrs. Cunningham during her visit to 
Mrs. Dawson. Mrs. Cunningham returned to 
Montreal on Tuesday. " 


Mrs. R. T. Gooderham of Sherbourne street 
gives an afternoon euchre party on Tuesday 
next. A very large party of ladies will be 
present, 


New Goods in 


COALPORT 
DOULTON 
WORCESTER 
AMERICAN BOOTS & SHOES 


FOR LADIES. 
L. A. STACKHOUSE 


124 King Street West (Opposite Rossin House) 
Aocordion Plaiting done at above address. 
L. A. STACK HOUSE. 


Robert Mantell continues to interest large 
numbers of theater-goers, the audiences, par- 
ticularly on Wednesday, being decidedly good. 
On Wednesday evening some smart gowns and 
remarkably pretty women were in the stalls, 
Only one box party was to be seen, comprising 
Mrs. and the Misses Montizambert and a couple 
of cavaliers. I remarked that this party suf- 
fered considerable discomfort from the glare of 
the colored calcium lights thrown across the 
stage, which were sometimes blinding. 
These lights are effective, and when properly 
focused quite an addition to the mise en scene, 
but the lime-light man should be careful to 
confine their radius to the proper place—the 
stage. A smart little theater-party, cavaliered 
by Mr. Laurie, and a number of smaller groups, 
lit up the rather dull expanse of hats and 
afternoon gowns, 


Sterling 
Silver 
Ware 


That very kind and sweet-natured people 
may be thoughtless was shown on Tuesday 
afternoon when a merry driving party, includ- 
ing the very last people who would willingly 


Miss Fennel of Berlin has been visiting 
friends on the east side. On Saturday even 
ing Mr. and Mrs, Richardson of Carlton street 
gave a pleasant evening. Among those pres- 
ent were: Mrs. and the Misses Steen, Mr. and 
Mrs. Shaw, Miss Fennel, Mr. and Mrs. W. 


Stewart, Prof. L. and Miss Grace Stewart. 
7 


Funnels or Spool Boxes to Tea Setts. 


The J. E. Ellis Co. Ltd.@ | 


3 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 


Miss Gertrude E. Thompson, who has been 
visiting her sister at 189 Close avenue, Park- 


dale, left on Saturday by C.P.R. for Montreal Fine Watch Repairing a specialty. 
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BANQUET 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


PRINCESS ¢ — 
AND 
LIMITED 


King aud Victoria Streets - - - TORONTO 


El 





egantly Fitted... 


Dining, Reception 
and Assembly Rooms 


Suitable for all classes of public or private entertainments. i" 


HARRY WEBB’S Yonge and [lelinda eas 





wound anyone, swept past the funeral cortege Which should have arrived from Eng- E 
of a much honored and popular young fellow, i 
with an echo of laughter and merry words. It land before Christmas have just come ia 
struck an indescribably jarring chord to those 
who were of the number of the mourners. to hand. Our stock is now most com. 
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Social and Personal. 


The annual tour of the University of To- 
ronto Glee Club, Banjo and Guitar Club and 
‘Mandolin Quartette was made this season 
through the eastern part of the province, 
Lindsay, Belleville, Brockville, Ottawa and 
Peterborough being the cities visited. The fol- 
lowing officers and undergraduates made up 
the party : Musical Director, W. H. Robinson ; 
Director Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Club, 
George F. Smedley ; President Glee Club, A. 
L. McAllister, 93; President Banjo and Guitar 
Club, Gilbert Royce, 94; Secretary and Busi- 
ness Manager, A. S. Mackay, ‘95; Ireano Glee 
Glee Club: Richardson, 
Rolls, Coulthard, MacMillan, Little, Fielding, 
Murray, Barker, Moore, Moss, King, Campbell, 
Graham, J. Gilmour, Knox, Roxborough, Scott, 
Merkeley, McConnell, Dobie, Dockray, Young, 
Pease, Carpenter, Duncan, White, Burns, Ww. 
S. Mackay. A special car had been engaged 
for the week, and on December 18 the jolly 
company left en route for Lindsay, where the 
first concert of the series was given. The 
boys were exceptionally well treated wher- 
ever they went, At Lindsay A. F. Barr, ‘96, 
entertained a number of his fellow-students at 
1 A small dance was also given for 
other members of the club at the house of Mrs. 
Sylvester. At Belleville Mrs. Corby gave 
Brockville the 
boys were entertained to supper by Mrs. 
T. Gilmour at her beautiful residence, River- 
side. The concert at Ottawa was perhaps the 
most successful on the tour. Their Excellen- 


Club, J. T. Blythe. 


his home. 


au impromptu dance, At 


cies Lord and Lady Aberdeen were present 
and expressed themselves as more than pleased 
at the various numbers presented, and person- 
ally complimented the president, Mr. McAllis- 
ter,on the excellency of the programme ren- 
dered, At the close of the performance Lord 
Aberdeen addressed a few words to the stu- 
dents, thanking them for the pleasure they 
had afforded him and saying that he would 
look forward to seeingthem again some timein 
the near future. Dr. and Mrs. Piayter of 
Ottawa had all the boys at their residence and 
welcomed them to a hearty supper. At Peter- 
borough Mrs. McWilliams also gave a supper 
to the members of the club. The Glee Club 
this year has reached a high stage of profici- 
ency, under the able management of the musi- 
cal director, Mr. W. H. Robinson, especially 
noticeable in the shading, attack and fine 
tonal effects produced in the large number of 
unaccompanied part songs. Mr. Robinson 
himself is the possessor of a pure, lyric 
tenor voice and sings with the great- 
est ease and _ expression. In all his 
solos he was enthusiastically encored. Mr. 
iXnox has a splendid baritone voice. Mr. W. 
S. Mackay sings bass and has an exceptionally 
good voice. The Banjo and Guitar Club and 
Mandolin Quartette, under the direction of Mr. 
Geo, F. Smedley, scored an immense success, 
being heartily encored at each number. Mr, 
Smedley’s solos on the mandolin, guitar and 
banjo were enthusiastically received, and 
stamped this gentleman as an artist of ex- 
ceptional ability. While in Ottawa Lord and 
Lady Aberdeen asked for a repetition of some 
of the numbers and personally complimented 
Mr. Smedley on his playing and the excellence 
of the club's performance. Mr. Gilbert Royce, 
the president of the Banjo club, is a fine 
mandolin and guitar player, and much of the 
club's success is due to his energetic manage- 
ment and conscientious playing. The tour 
was in every way a grand success, and augurs 
well for the future history of the club, which 
at present holds a leading place among the 
many organizations of its kind in Canada, 

The ball given under the auspices of the City 
Travelers on Friday evening of last week was 
a most gratifying success. The knights of the 
sample-case spared no pains to render their 
guests happy and comfortable, and they, in 
return, repaid the efforts of their hosts by 
enjoying to the utmost the pleasures of the 
occasion, The large assembly hall in the Con- 
federation Life building never iooked better, 
and the yards of loyalty strung from corner to 
corner of the lofty ceiling fluttered over as 
pretty a company of bright young Canadian 
women and gallant men as ever graced a dance. 
Commercial travelers carry ingratiating man- 
ners as part, and a very important part, of their 
business outfit, but with pleasure to the fore, 
and care behind them, they were models of 
assiduous attention and smiling gallantry. A 
large orchestra played excellently, and there 
was no lack of grace and vigor in the dancers, 
Supper, profuse and tempting, was served at 
twelve o’clock. A number of very handsome 
dresses were worn, noticeably a delicate ar- 
rangement of creponin faint blue, white and 
pink, with large hedge roses, by Miss Robert- 
son; a very becoming gown of canary silk, by 
Mrs, Britten; a handsome black with gold 
embroidery, by Miss Wills; blush pink silk 
with frills of pink lace, by Miss Patterson of 
Agincourt, who is always a belle; a white 
silk, by handsome Miss Blong, and a black and 
yellow gown by Miss Grant. Mrs. Owens, 
wife of the president of the association, wore 
black silk and lace; Mrs. Fairbairn, wife of the 
vice-president, was in mustard yellow silk and 
velvet. The floor of the ballroom was as 
usual in very good order. 

7 

The annual dinner of ‘‘A" Company, Royal 
(;renadiers, was held at Webb's parlors on 
Thursday evening of last week and as usual 
was a delightful affair, a fine military spirit of 
fellowship pervading every breast. Capt. A. M. 
Irving, and Lieut, J. G, Smith are the cflicers of 
“A” company and always aim to keep up the 
esprit decorps. The menucard modestly set forth 
that “A” company had won the Cumberland 
Challenge Cup, the Aldwell Challenge Cup and 
the Non-Commissioned Officers’ Challenge Cup. 
The menu was varied and prepared by an 
epicure, The quotations on the toast list were 
very apt and necessarily chosen for the most 
Part from Rudyard Kipling, as for instance, 
“Wid yure lave we'll drink to the Ould Regl- 
ment—three fingers standin’ up.” Many very 
amusing speeches were delivered in response 
to the toasts anda jollier evening could not 
possibly have been spent, The committee hav- 
ing charge of the dinner were: Capt. Irving, 
Staff-Sergt. Bewley, Color-Serat. Smith, Sergt. 
Anderson, Pte, Kirkland and Pte. White. 
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A beautiful New Year's dinner was given to 
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End on Monday last, 


sented the months and weeks. 


belonging to each, 


. 


of St. Matthias’ church. 


orange blossoms ; 
Miss Alice Priestman, in a 
cream crenon, and 


in pink silk crepe. 


gifts from her many friends, 


Hall by Mr, and Mrs. Harry Corby. 


viting to sitters-out. 


Thompson, the Misses 
reached before the last waltz. 


makers dispersed. 
could stand many more such dances. 
7. 


daughter of Mr. W. T. Edge. The ceremony 


Charles W. Peterson of Calgary, N.W.T., as- 


sistant superintendent of Dominion mines, and 
Consul in the North-West Territcries for Nor- 


way and Sweden. The wedding was a very 


quiet one as far as invited guests were con- 
cerned, only about thirty partaking of the 


wedding breakfast. But the church was, 
nevertheless, filled with friends of the bride, 
than whom there are few more popular girls 
in London, Her sister, Miss Perle Edge, 
was her bridesmaid, while the groom was 
supported by Mr. George C. Gunn. Messrs. 
A. O. Graydon and Campbell Becher looked to 
the seating of the guests. Mr. and Mrs. Peter- 
son left at noon for Calgary via Toronto. Dur- 
ing their preparations for departure the driv- 
ers of the groom’s and bridesmaid’s cavs were 
enticed away to the regions where refresh- 
ments were being dispensed, and only returned 
in time to see the carriages containing the 
party being driven off by certain young men, 
friends of the bride. Great was the amuse- 
ment created as these amateur charioteers 
piloted the cabs through the principal streets, 
one cab being gorgeously decorated with a 
string of old shoes trailing behind it. 
. 


Another date has been definitely fixed. The 
bal poudre will be held in the Pavilion on 
February 5, and while powdered hairis the 
rule, still it will not be compulsory. The ladies 
of the committee hope for a large and stylish 
attendance. As it will be probably the last 
dance before Lent, their hopes should be grati- 
fled, 

a 


Mrs. Blaikie of Bloor street west gave a 


MRS, CROCKBR'SNEW BOOK 


Autbor of ‘Proper Pride,” Family Likeness,” &o. 


“A THIRD PERSON” 


A emart and racy story ie‘ A Third Person,” just 
iesued in the International series Canadian Copy- 
right Noves. It possesses all the vivacity and 
huwor #0 characteristic of ite author, Mrs. B. M. 
Crocker, and it offers the further excellence of 
strikingly fanny situations. On sale to-day at 
John P. oKenoa’s, Bookseller, 80 Yonge St., near 
corner King. This tale ie one of clever devices and 
fortunate hits in plot and character, and it ie as 
refreshing as the bright wit of a clever woman. 


ON SALE TO-DAY 


JOHN P. MeKENNA’ 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR OOR. KING, 
Telephone 1717 





ten guests by an ingenious hostess in the West 
Twelve candelabra, of 
four branches each, with a large single light 
at the top and bottom of the board, repre- 
Each guest 
wore & motto suitable to the month they repre- 
sented, and the center-piece of holly and smi- 
lax spelled the legend 1894. The menu cards 
were daintily painted by the hostess, with 
flower or fruit in season during the month 


A pretty Parkdale wedding, that of Mr. 
William C, Davis and Miss Esther Haney, took 
place on Wednesday of holiday week, at the 
residence of the bride’s adopted mother, Mrs. 
Priestman of 2 Starr avenue. The ceremony 
was performed by Rev. Richard Harrison, D.D., 
Mr. R. A. Dickson, 
barrister, gave away the bride, who wore a 
wedding gown of white faille with veil and 
the maid of honor was 
frock of 
the bridesmaid was 
Miss Hughes of Waterloo, prettily gowned 
Mr. George Little was best 
man, and the bridal party was completed by 
Mr. Watson McLean, the bridesmaid’s escort. 
A wedding breakfast, with excellent catering 
by Webb, followed the ceremony, during which 
an orchestra softly played. After congratula- 
tions, toasts and banquet Mr. and Mrs, Davis 
left at midnight for Chicago, the home of Mr, 
Davis, but I am told their intention is to 
spend the winter in the South. Miss Haney, 
who is a niece of the late Dr. Haney, M.P.P. 
for Perth, was a great favorite in the West 
End, and received shoals of lovely wedding 


The event of the season in Belleville was the 
ball given on Friday of last week in Oddfellows’ 
The occa- 
sion was the debut of the two eldest daughters 
of the house, who were elegantly gowned in 
white silk. Mrs. Corby, as she always does, 
looked the soul of geniality and brightness, and 
spared no effort to ensure the enjoyment of her 
guests, and, assisted as she was by her popular 
husband and her handsome daughters, the ball 
could not fail tobe, what everyone agreed it 
was, an absolute success. The hall was very 
tastefully decorated, the floor in the pink of 
condition, the music good, and the nicely up- 
holstered easy-chairs in the reception-room in- 
Specially noticeable 
among the dancers were: Mrs. George Stewart, 
in a cream colored gown; Miss Ethel Roberts, 
in a Worth dress of pale pink ; Mrs. Warring. 
ton, in a handsome costume, with diamond 
ornaments; Miss Foster, in a gown greatly 
becoming her classic face and figure; Mrs. 
Biggar, Mrs, Hope, Miss Stinson, Miss Bessie 
Stinson, Miss Kathleen Bell, Mrs, Claude Arm- 
strong, in her bride’s dress; Miss Emberson, in 
pale blue ; Miss Carman, in white, with black 
trimmings; Miss Lingham, in pale yellow; 
Mrs. (Dr.) Farley, Mrs. U. E. Thompson, Miss 
Kelso, Miss Mabel 
Walker, ina white dress trimmed with pale 
blue baby ribbon. The wee sma’ hours were 
A compound of 
Auld Lang Syne and Home, Sweet Home 
sounded through the ball-room and the merry- 
Verily we of Belleville 


London turned out in numbers on Saturday 
last to witness the marriage of one of London's 
prettiest girls, Miss Helen M. Edge, youngest 


was performed by Rev. Canon Richardson at 
the Memorial church, and the groom was Mr, 

























































































honor of her daughter, Mrs, Hayes. 


shall report next week. 
. 


week, 
* 


man, 


stock-taking. 
Colored Dress Goods 
44-in. Hopsacking, 502; worth 70:. 
44-In. Whip Corda, 503; worth 70c. 
42-in. Nun’s Veiling. 203; worth 409. 
42-in Navy Serge, 250; worth 45c. 
42 in. Oardinal Serge, 20); worth 450. 
47-in. Navy Cheviot, 500; worth 752, 
47-in. Henrietta, 502; worth 75c. 
45 in. Henrietta, 350; worth 450. 
See our table Dress Goods at 252. 
Special table Drees Goods at 35>. 
Table Dress Go0de at 50): worth from 750 to 31 25 yard. 
Black Dress Goods 
45-ip, Henriettas, 202; worth 450. 
45-in. Cashmerette, 502; worth 75c. 
44 in. gpg 60c; worth 702. 
44-in. Soilee, 500; worth 702. 
44 in Cheviot, 500; worth 65c ; 
44-in. Foule Serge, 2740; worth 450. 
44 in. Crape Cloth, 25c; worth 65c. 
45-in, Serge, 352; worth 603. 
Linens 


rice, 450. 
8-4 Bleached Table Cloths, $1 each ; regular $1 50. 
18 in, Roller Towelling, 60; regular price 74c. 
40-in, Butcher Linens, 16>; regular 202 
32-in. Brown Holland, 84c; regular 10c. 


30 yards fine Cottons for $1 50. 

36 in. White Cotton, 6c; regular, So. 

72-in Unbleached Sheeting, 15c ; regular 1740. 
20-in. Bleached Sheeting, 22}c; regular, 274c. 


The bargains will meet you in 
all departments. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 


If You 
Want a 


Mantle 


Come and get your 
choice of our stock at 
ridiculous prices. 


HA. STONE & C0. 


212 Yonge St. 


fRemnant Sale 


High Grade Shoes 





Exactly Half Price 


$6 Shoes for $3 
$5 Shoes for $2.50 
$4 Shoes for $2 
$3 Shoes for $1.50 


ALL IN PLAIN FIGURES 


Come and Take Your _ Pick 


George McPherson 


186 YONGE STREET 


Artistic 
Stationery 


Choice Note Paper and Envelopes 





in dainty boxes at 25¢., 50¢., 75¢. 


and goc.-—all tints and sizes. 


For Elegant Stationery 


Always try... 


BAIN’S 
53 King Street East, Toronto 


Post free out of town 


NTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Mrs, Louis Hayes of Peterboro’ has been 
visiting her relatives in the West End. On 
Friday last Mrs, Macdonell gave an evening in 


There was a meeting of the general com 
mittee of the Polar Club on Thursday evening 
at Tentleigh, the residence of Major Leigh, to 
decide the date of the next dance, of which I 


Miss Emma Patterson of Guelph and Miss 
Tottie McKellar of Parkdale were the guests 
of Miss Smallpiece of Avenue road Christmas 


Mr. Max McCord, whose death occurred last 
week, was a bright member of the Victoria 
Dramatic Club and a very popular society 
His illness was so soon fatal that 


many of his friends were first apprised of it by 
the notice of his death in the dailies. 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


HE news of the new year is 
of a general reduction in 


prices in all departments prior to 


60-in. Unbleached Table Linen, 350 yard, regular 






young people’s tea on Thursday of last week for | —— ee ae 
her daughter, who is at home tor the holidays. 


SATIN SILK and 
SATEEN COVERED 


New and Artistic 
Designs 


| JOHN CATTO & SO 


3 


Eiderdown 


QUILTS 
CUSHIONS 
TEA COSIES 
HEAD RESTS 


King Street 
Opposite the Post 
Office 








“SPECIAL” PRICES FOR TWO MONTHS 
LADIES’ TAILORING 


Gowns, Jackets, 


TELEPHONE 1289 








Ulsters & Capes 


R. SCORE & SON. 


77 King Street West. 





MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


‘TORONTO 








MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING | The Lewis Magnetic Corset Is Superiorite 





The ladies of Toronto are invited 
to inspect a full assortment of 
the very latest novelties in Art- 


istic Millinery at our showrooms. 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 


Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 


It is mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 


pomnateien, symmetrical 
bn shape and unique in 
design. 


¥4 Ke 





EW ee 
Pa 





wie 






ok Each section of the cor- 
en set ie so formed as to 
ees ‘ ALE maintain the _ vertical 
\ \ f lines of the body, and 
\ \ readily conforms to the 

: figure of the wearer 
. \ It is stayed with atripe 

“ k of highly tempered sprin 

\ q ae steel, which ts 
‘ superior to any other 
AG N Bi IC « boning material owing to 
’ . its flexibitity, smooth- 

] \ nese and durability. 
fi \ Each steel (or stay) is 
\ nickel-plated, highly pol- 
\ ished and guaranteed not 
\ 4 to corrode, metal tipped 
“wS to prevent the ends from 
pe, cutting through the 

bw fabrics 

4 The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poc- 
kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 


~ 


to her numerous customers that she has | spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time eo 


removed her dressmaking 

ment to the above address. 
Latest English, French and American styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


establish- | 








liable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
ody, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 
Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 


perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
— they were purchased and have their money re- 
ni . 


See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 


on each pair, without which none are genuine. 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THB 


| Crompton Corset Co., 78 York St,, Toronto, Ont 


Mrs. J. THORNHILL 
CHOICE MILLINERY G00DS 


Agents for the Celebrated ‘‘ Judic” Corset, 
Also the Holme’s Union Underwear. Head- 
quarters for ‘‘The Ladies’ Tailor” Dress 
Cutting System. 


3744 WONGE STREET, TORONTO 
Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, | 


fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dresemaking Parlors at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 








BUY YOUR 


PLUSH AND FANCY SLIPPERS 
WALLACE'S | 


110 Yonge Street 


For Christmas he has the Largest Stock 
and the Nicest Goods in the city. Get his 
prices before you buy. 





Elegant Shoes 






We shall be glad to show intend- 
ing purchasers our New Goode for 


Fall & Winter 


wear. Nothing > 
proaching them in 
variety or quality 
has ever been offered 

a here. N. B.—The 
prices are materially reduced. 


THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 





Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
Are Now Open for Ladies aad Gentlemen 


Baldness a specialty. A luxuriant growth of hair guar- 
anteed or money refunded, and my Toilet and Shaving 
Soape sold everywhere. 


Head Office: 3 King Street Fast, Toronto 
NEXT THE 
TORONTO MaliL BUILDING 


FURNITURE 


Se KiNc ST.W. SUPPLY Co. Lid. 


Sole Agente for Toronto, Montreal and Manitoba for The 
Canadian Office and School Furniture Co., Ltd., Manufac- 
turers of Office, School, Church, Lodge and Opera Furniture. 





omen 
A Female Strategist. 

**'Y ou should make your husband quit chew- 
ing tobacco. It can’t be any pleasure to kiss a 
man who chews,” said a Texas iady to her 
friend. 

“T’ll tell you how that is, I've got so used 
to it Irather like it; but it makes the other 
women he kisses sick,” replied the patient wife 
with a quiet smile, 


Bangs 75e. up. 





DORENWEND’S 


CLEARING SALE OF 
Fans, Jewelry 














Hair Ornamerts 
nwsenen Se A Faney Goods 
Wigs $8 I Per fumes 
Toupees $10 R | brushes 
Waves $2 Combs, &e. 

- AT COST 
Plain Fronts $2 a a 
Parlors—the best = 
All Goods at Bot- the city. 
tom Prices 
103 & 165 Yonge St. 
Telephone 1551 S) TORONTO 





PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
Ladies and Gente 
Medicated Face Steam- 
ing and Massage treat- 
ment, Manicure, &9., 
by competent person. 
PRIVATE 
APARTMENTS 
Ladies’ Hair Drese- 
ing in most artistic 
styles for Weddings, 
Balls, Theaters, &o. 
HAIR GOODS 
Long Hair Switches, 
Natural Curly Bangs, 
Waves, Wigs and 
Gente’ Toupees. Our 
stock is all new and 
of finest quality and 
low prices. 
Hair Brushes and 


Combs, Tooth and Nail Brushes, Hand Mirrors, Soaps, Per- 
fumery, Madame Shaw and Cassidy's Toilet Articles. Hair 
Ornaments, justimported. Largest variety at 

E 


PEMBER’S, 127 Vonge Street. Telephone 2275. 


Will be open Monday until 3 p.m. 


ARMAND'S 


Medicated Face Steaming, Face Massage, 


Arms, Neck and Bust 
— Our System 

= Is original and favored 
by all those who have 
tried it, in preference 
to others. 


Our Treatment 


Is entirely natural. 
No cosmetics, paints 
or rogue employed, 
nor any other chemi- 
cals 
Gur Treatment 

Revives the muscular 
system, prevente the 
shrinkage of the same 
called 






or better 
wrinkles. 

@ur Treatment 
Is highly hygienic and 
‘ just ae necessary for 

the preservation of a 

healthy skin as a regular bath is to the health. 

Special lady in attendance. Price, single treatment, $1; 
or course of 6 tickets for $5. 

Manicure 

For Ladies, Children and Gentlemen. Careful?and best of 
attentions. Private parlor. Appointments to be made /n 
advance. Telephone 2498. 


rmand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


441 Yonge, Cor Cariten &t., Toronte 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The People of the Mist 


COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


CHAPTER I. 


THE SINS OF THE FATHER ARE VISITED ON 
THE CHILDREN, 

The January afternoon was passing into 
night, the air was cold and still, so still that 
not a single twig of the naked beech trees 
stirred. On the grass of the meadows lay a 
thin white rime, half frost, half snow ; the firs 
stood out blackly against the steel-hued sky, 
and over the tallest of them hung a single star. 
Past these bordering firs there ran a road, on 
which in this evening of the opening of our 
story a young man stood irresolute, glancing 
now to the right and now to the left. 

To his right were two stately gates of iron 
fantastically wrought, supported by stone pil- 
lars, on whose summits stood griffins of black 
marble embracing coats of arms, and banners 
inscribed with the device, “Per ardua ad 
astra.” Beyond these gates ran a broad car- 
riage drive, lined on either side by a double 
row of such oaks as England alone can produce 
under the most favorable circumstances of soil, 
with the aid of the nurturing hand of man and 
three or fourcenturies of time. At the head of 
this avenue, perhaps half a mile from the road- 
way, although it looked nearer because of the 
eminence npon which it was placed, stood a 
mansion of the sort that in auctioneers’ adver- 
tisements is usually described as “noble.” Its 
general appearance was Elizabethan, for in 
those days some forgotten Outram had practic- 
ally rebuilt it; but the greater part of its fab- 
ric was far mere ancient than the Tudors, dat- 
ing back indeed, so said tradition, to the days 
of King John. As we are not auctioneers, 
however, it will be unnecessary to specify its 
many beauties ; indeed, at this date, some of 
the tribe had recently employed their art of 
language anent these attractions with copious 
fulness and sufficient accuracy, since Outram 
Hall, for the first time during six centuries, 
was, or had been, for sale. Suffice it to say 
that like the foaks of its avenue, Outram was 
such a house as can only be found in England ; 
no mere mass of bricks and mortar, but a 
thing that seemed to have acquired a life and 
individuality of its own, or, if this saying be 
too far-fetched and poetical, at the least to 
bear upon it some stamp and trace of the lives 
and individualities of many generations of 
mankind, linked together in thought and feel- 
ing by the common bond of blood. 

The young man who stood in the roadway 
looked long and earnestly toward the mass of 
buildings that frowned upon him from the 
crest of the hill, and as he looked an expres- 
sion came into his face which fell little, if at 
all, short of that of agony, the agony which 
youth can feel at the shock of an utter and 
irredeemable loss. The face that bore such 
evidence of trouble was a handsome one 
enough, though just now ail the charm of 
youth seemed to have faded fromit. It was 
dark and strong, nor was it difficult to gue-s 
that in afteriife it might become stern. The 
form also was shapely and athletic, though not 
very tali, giving promise of more than common 
strength, and the bcaring that of a gentleman 
who had not brough: himself upto the belief 
that ancient blood can cover modern defici- 


eneies of mind and manner, Such was the out- | 


ward appearance of Leonard Uutram as he was 
then, in his twenty-third year. 

While Leona:d wa'ched and hesitated on the 
roxdway, unable, apparently, to niake up his 
mind to pass those iron gates, and yet desirous 
of doing so, carts and carriages began to ap 
pear hurryivg down the avenue toward him. 

“I suppose that the sale is over,” he mut- 
tered to himself, ‘‘ Well, like death, it is a 
good thing to have done with.” 

Then he turned to go; but hearing the 
crunch of carriage wheels close at hand, 
stepped back into the shadow of the gateway 
pillar, fearing lest he should be recognized on 
the open road even by that light. The carriage 


came up, and, just as it reached the gateway, | 
something having gone wrong with the har- | 


ness, a footman descended from the box to set 
it right. From where he stood Leonard could 
both see its cccupants, the wife and aaughter 
of a neighbor, and overhear their conversation. 
He knew them weil; indeed, the young lady 


had been one of his favorite partners at the | 


county bails. 


‘*How cheap the things went, Ida Fancy 


getting that oak side-board for ten pounds, and | 


with all those Outram quarterings on ir, too! 
It is as gooi as a historical document, and [ 
am sure that it must be worth at least fifty. I 
shall sell ours and put it in the dining. room. I 
have coveted that side-board for ) ears,” 

ida sighed and answered with some asperity. 

‘*T am so sorry for the Outrams that I should 
aot care about the sideboard if you had got it 
for twopence. What an awful smash! 


dence can give to any man in his youth, the 

love of a woman whom he also loved. For the 

Honorable and Reverend James Beach was 

blessed with a daughter, Jane by name, 

who had the_ reputation, not  unde- 
served, of being the most beautiful and sweet- 
est-natured girl that the country-side could 
show. Now, being dark and fair, respectively, 
and having lived im close association since 
childhood, as might be expected from the 
working of the laws of natural economy, 

Leonard and Jane had gravitated toward each 

other with increasing velocity ever since they 

had come to understand the possibilities of the 
institution of marriage. In the end this 
mutual gravitation had led to a shock and con- 
fusion of individualities which was not with- 
out its charms, or, to put the matter more 
lainly, Leonard had proposed to Jane and 
en accepted with many blushes and some 
tears and kisses. 
It was a common little romance enough, but 
like everything else with which youth and 
love have to do, it had its elements of beauty. 
Such affairs gain much from being the first in 
the series. Whois there among us that does 
not adore his first love and his first poem ? 
And yet when we see them twenty years after! 
Presently the door was opened and Leonard 
entered. At this moment it occurred to him 
that he did not quite know why he had come. 
To be altogether accurate, he knew why he had 
come well enough. It was to see‘Jane, and 
arrive at an understanding with her father. 
| Perhaps it may be well to explain that his en- 
| gagement to that young lady had been of the 

suppressed order. Her parents had no wish to 
suppress it, indeed ; for though Leonard was a 
younger son, it was well known that he was 
destined to inherit his mother’s fortune of fifty 
thousand pounds more or less, and besides 
Providence had decreed a delicate constitution 
to his elder and only brother Thomas. But Sir 
Thomas Outram, their father, was reputed to 
be an ambitious man, who looked to see his sons 
marry well, and this marriage would scarcely 
have been to Leonard’s advantage from the 
family lawyer’s point of view. Therefore, 
when the matter came to the ears of Janes 
parents they determined to forego the outward 
expression of their pride and delight in the 
captive which they owed to the bow and spear 
of their daughter's loveliness, at any rate fora 
while, say until Leonard had taken his degree. 
Often and often in the after years did they 
have occasion to bless themselves for this cau- 
tion. But not the less on this account was 
Leonard’s position as the aflianced lover of 
their daughter recognized among them ; in- 
deed, the matter was no secret from anybody, 
except perhaps Sir Thomas himself. Tor his 
part, Leonard took no pains to conceal it even 
from him; but the father and son met so 
rarely, and the estrangement between them 
was so complete that the younger man saw no 
advantage in speaking of a matter thus near 
to his‘heart un: il there appeared to be a practi 
cal object in so doing. 

The Rev. James Beach was a stout man of 
bland and prepossessipg appearance. Never 
had he looked stouter, more prepossessing or 
biander than on this particular evening when 
| Leonard was ushered into his presence. He 
| was standing before the fire in his drawing- 
room, grasping a huge and ancient silver loving- 
cup with both hands, holding it in such a 
position as to give the observer the idea that 
| ne had at that moment drained its entire con- 
tents. In reality, it may be explained, he was 
searching for the Hall-mark in the bottom of 
the govlet, and at the same time expatiating 
| to his wife and children—for Jane had a 
brother—upon its value, antiquity and beauty. 
The gleam of the silver caught Leonard’s eye 
as he entered the room, and he recogniz.d the 
article at once as one of the heirlooms of his 
own family. 

Leonard’s sudden advent brought several 
There were four 
| people gathered round that comfortable fire: 
the rector, his wife, his son—a young man at 
college—and last, but not least, Jane herself. 
Mr. Beach dropped the cup sufficiently to allow 
| himself to look at his visitor at length, for all 
the world as though he were covering him 
with a silver blundernuss, His wife, an active 
| little woman, turned round as if she moved 
upen wires, exclaiming, *‘Good gracious, whod 
have thought it?” while the son, a robust 
| young man of abouf Leonard’s own age, and 
| his college companion, said ‘* Hullo! old fellow! 
| Well, I never expected to see you here to-day!” 
| @ remark which, however natural it may have 
| been, scarcely tended to set their visitor at bis 

ease. Jane herself, a tall and beautiful girl 

with bright auburn hair, who was seated on a 


| emotions into active play. 





Just | footstool nursing her knees and staring at the 


think of the old place being bought by a Jew! | fire, paying, apparently, very little heed to her 
Tom and Leonard are utterly ruined, they say, | fathers lecture upon ancient plate, did none of 


not a sixpence left. I declare, I nearly cried 


| these things ; on the contrary,she sprang up 


when | saw that man selling Leonard's guns.” | with the utmost animation, her lips apart and 


“Very sad, indeed,” 
absently; “but if he isaJew, what does it 
matter? He has atitle, and they tay that he 
is enormously rich. I expect there will be 
plenty going on at Outram soon. By the way, 
my dear Ida, 1 do wish you wou'd cure your 
self of that habit of calling young men by their 
Christian uames, not that it matters about 


these two, for we shall never see any more of | 


them,” 

‘“‘Tam sure Il hope that we shall,” said Ida 
defiantly, *‘and when we dolI shall call them 
by their Christian names as much as ever. 
You never objected to it before the smash, and 
I love both of them, sothere! Why did you 
bring me to that horrid sale? You knew I did 


nov want to go. I shall be wretched for a 
week, I——” and the carriage swept on out of | 
hearing. 


With an oath on his lips, Leonard emerged 
from the shadow of the gateway and crossed 
the road swiftly. On the further side of it he 
paused, and looking after the retreating car 
riage, said aloud : ‘God biess you for your 
kina heart, loa Hatherley. 
you! And now for the other business.” 

A hundred yards or so down the road was 
a second gate of much less imposing appear 
ance than that which led to Outram Hall. 


Leonard passed through it and presen ly found | 


himself at the door of a square red brick house, 
built with no other pretensions than to those 
of comfort. This was the Rectory, now 
tenanted by the Reverend and Honorable 
James Beach, to whom the living had been 
presented many years before by Leonard's 
father, Mr, Beach's old college friend. 

Leonard rang the bell, and as its distant 
clamor fell upon his ears a new fear struck 
him. What sort of reception would he meet 
within this house, he wondered, Hitherto it 
had always been so cordial that 


circumstances had changed. He was no longer 
even the sccond son of Sir Thomas Outram of 
Outram Hail. He was a beggar, an outcast, a 
wanderer, the son of a fraudulent bankrupt 
and suicide. The careless words of the woman 
in the carriage had let a flood of light into his 
mind, and by it he saw many things which he 
had never seen before. Now he remembered a 


little motto that he had often heard, but the | 


full force of which he did not appreciate until 
to-day. ‘Friends follow fortune,” was the 
wording of this motto. He remembered also 
another saying that had frequently been read 
to him in church and elsewhere, and the origin 
of which precluded all doubt as to its truth : 

w Unto everyone that hath shall be given, 
but from him that hath not shall be taken 
away even that which he hath.” 

Now, as it chanced, Leonard, beggared 
as he was, had still something lefc which 
could be taken away from him, and that 
something the richest fortune which Provi- 


Good luck go with | 


until this | 
moment he had never doubted of it, but now | 


answered the mother | her lovely face red with blushes, or the heat of 


| the fire, and ran toward him with open arms, 
| exclaiming as she came, ‘‘ Oh, Leonard, dear, 
| dear Leonard !” 

Mr. Beach turned the silver blunderbuss 
upon his daughter and fired a single but most 
effective shot. 

** Jane!’ he said in a voice in which fatherly 
admonition and friendly warning were happily 
blended. 

Jane stopped in full career as though in 
obedience to some lesson which she had mo.- 

mentarily forgotten. Then Mr. Beach, setting 
| down the flagon, advanced upon Leonard with 
an ample pitying smile and outstretched hand. 

* How are you, my dear boy, how are you?” 
he said. ** We did not expect——” 

‘*To see me here under the circumstances, ’ 
put in Leonard bitterly. ‘* Nor would you 
have done so, but Tom and I understood that 
| it was only to be a three days’ sale.” 

“Quite right, Leonard. As first advertised 
the sale was for three days, but the auctioneer 
found that he could not get throughin that 
time. The accumulations of such an ancient 
house as Outram Hall are necessarily vast,” 
| and he waved his hand with a large gesture, 

* Yes,” said Leonard stolidly. 

‘“‘Hum,” went on Mr, Beach, after a pause 
which was beginning to grow awkward, 
‘Doubtless you will find ita matter for con- 
| gratulation that on the whole things sold well. 
itis not always the case, not by any means, 
| for such collections as those of Outram, how- 
| ever interesting and valuable they may have 
| been to the family itself, do not fetch their 
| worth at a country auction, Yes, they sold 

decidedly well, thanks chiefly to the large pur- 
| chases of the new owner of theestate. This 
| tankard, for instance, which I have bought— 
| hem—as a slight memento of your family, cost 
me ren shillings an ounce.” 

‘‘Indeed,” answered Leonard coldly, “I 
always understood that it was worth fifty.” 

Then came another pause, during which 
everybody present, except Mr. Beach and him. 
self, rose one by one and quitted the room. 
Jane was the last to go, and Leonard noticed, 
as she passed him, that there were tears in her 
eyes, 

** Jane,” said her father in a meaning voice 
when her hand was already on the door, “ you 
will be careful to be dreased in time for dinner, 
wil! vou not, love? You remember that young 
Mr. Cohen is coming, and I should like some- 
body to be down to receive him.” 

Jane’s only answer to this remark was to 
pass through the door and slam it behind her. 
Clearly the prospect of the advent of this guest 
was not agreeabie to her, 

‘** Well, Leonard,” went on Mr. Beach when 
they were alone, in a tone that was meant to 





be sympathetic, but which jarred horribly on 
his listener’s ears, ‘ this is a sad business, very 
sad, But why are you not sitting down?” 











** Because no one asked me to,” said Leonard 
as he took a chair. 

**Hem,” went on Mr. Beach, “by the way, 
I believe that Mr. Cohen is a friend of yours, is 
he not ?” 

‘““An acquaintance, said 
Leonard, 

“Indeed, I thought that you were at the 
same college.” 

** Yes, but he is a Jew, and I don’t like 
Jews.” 

** Prejudice, my dear boy, prejudice. A 
minor sin indeed, but one against which you 
should struggle. Besides, the family have 
been Christian for a generation. But there, 
there, it is natural that you should rot feel 
warmly toward the man who will one day own 
Outram. Ah! AsI said, this 1s all very sad, 
but it must be a great consolation to you to 
remember that when everything is settled 
there will be enough, so I am told, to repay 
those whom your unhappy father—um—de- 
frauded. And now, is there anything that I 
can do for you or your brother ?’ 

Leonard reflected that whatever may have 
been his father’s misdeeds, and they were 
many and black, it should scarcely have lain 
in the mouth of Rev. James Beach, who owed 
nearly everything he had in the world to his 
kindness, to define them so sharply. But he 
could not defend his fathers memory, it was 
beyond defence, and just now he must fight for 
his own hand. 

** Yes, Mr, Beach,” he said earnestly, ‘‘ you 
can help me very much. You know the cruel 
position in which my brother and I are placed 
through no fault of our own; our old home is 
sold, our fortunes have gone utterly, and our 
honorable name is tarnished. At the present 
moment I have nothing lefc in the world ex- 
cept the sum of two hundred pounds, which I 
had saved fora purpose of my own out of my 
allowance. I have no profession and cannot 
even take my degree, because I am unable to 
afford the expense of remaini- g at college.” 

** Black, I must say, very black,” murmured 
Mr. Beach, rubbing his chin. ‘‘ But under 
theee circumstances what can I do to help you? 
You must trust in Providence, my boy ; it 
never fails the deserving.” 

‘* This,” answered Leonard nervously ; ‘‘ you 
an show your confidence in me by allowing 
my engagement to Jane to be proclaimed.” 
Here Mr, Beach waved his hand once more as 
though to repel some invisible foe. 

“One moment,” continued Leonard, ‘I 
know that it seems a great deal to ask, but 
listen. Although everything looks so black I 
have reliance on myself. With the stimulus 
which my affection for your daughter will give 
me, and knowing that in order to win her I 
must first put myself in a position to support 
her as she should be supported, [ am quite 
convinced that I shall be able to surmount all 
difficulties by my own efforts.” 

** Really, 1 cannot listen to such nonsense 
any longer,” broke in Mr, Beach angrily. 
** Leonard, this is nothing less than an imper- 
tinence. Of course any understanding that 
may have existea between you and Jane is 
quite at an end, Eogagement! I heard of no 
engagement. I knew that there was some boy 
ano girl folly between you; indeed, for my part 
I never gave the matter another tiought.” 

“You seem to forget, sir,” said Leonard, 
keeping his temper with difficulty, ‘that not 
six months ago you and [ had a long conver- 
sation on this very subject, and decided that 
nothing should be said to my father of the 
matter until I had taken my degree.” 

‘“*T repeat that it is an impertinence,” an- 
swered Mr. Beach angrily, but with a careful 
avoidance of the direct issue. ‘‘What! You, 
who are, as you aptly described yourself, a beg- 
gar and an outcast, and who have nothing in 
the world except a name which your father 
has made infamous, you dare to ask me for my 
dear daughter’s hand? You are so shameless 
and fo selfish that you wish not ony to ruin 
her chauces in life, but also to drag her into 
the depths of your owa povercy and degrada- 
tion. Leonard, I should never nave thought it 
of you! Woids fail me. Our interview is at 
an end, and with it our acquaintance.” 

‘Then at last Leonard broke out : 

** You do not speak the truth. I did not ask 
you for your daughter’s hand, I asked you for 
the promise of it when I should have shown 
myself worthy of her. But now there is an 
end of thar. 1 will go as you bid me, but be- 
fore I go I will tell you therruth. You area 
schemer and a hypocrite. You wish to use 
Jane’s beauty tocatch this Jew with, Of her 
happiness you think nothing, provided only 
youcan get his money. She is not astrong 
character, and it is quite possible that you will 
succeed in your plot, but I tell you that it will 
not prosper. You, who owe everyihing to our 
family, now that misfortune has overtaken us 
turn upon me and rob me cf the only good that 
was left tome. By putting an end toa con- 
nection that every y knew of, you stamp me 
still deeper into the mire. May the misfor- 
tunes of my house fall upon yours and upon all 
with whom you may have todo! God bye.” 

And he turned and left the room and the 
Rectory. 


not a friend,” 


CHAPTER II, 


THE SWEARING OF THE OATH 


Arthur Beach, Jane’s brother, was standing 
in the hall waiting to speak to him, but Leo- 
nard pushed past him without a word closing 
the hall door behind him. Outside tie snow 
was falling, but not fast enough to obs«ure the 
light of the moon which shone throngh the 
belt of firs, 

Leonard walked on down the drive till he 
neared the gate, when suddenly he heard the 
muftled sound of feet pursuing him through 
the snow, He turned with an angry exclama- 
tion, believing that the footsteps were those of 
Arthur Beach, and he was in no mood for 
further conversation with any male member of 
that family. But, as ‘t chanced, he found him 
self face to face not with Arthur, but with 
Jane herself, who perhaps had never looked 
more beautiful than she did at this moment in 
the snow and the moonlight. Indeed, when- 
ever Leonard thought of her in after years, 
and that was often, there arose in his minda 
vision of a tall and lovely girl, her auburn hair 
slightly powdered over with the falling snow- 
flakes, her breast heaving with emotion, and 
+ wild gray eyes gazing piteously toward 

m. 

**Oh! Leonard,” she said nervously, ‘‘ why 
do a go without saying good-bye to me?” 

He looked at her for a moment before he 
answered, for something in his heart told him 
that this was the last sight which he should 
win of her tor many a year, and therefore his 
eyes dwelt upon her as we gaze upon those 
whom the grave is about to hide from us for- 
ever. 

At last he spoke, and his 
practical enough. 

‘* You should not have come out in those thin 
eheee through the snow, Jane. You will catch 
cold.” 

‘*I wish I could,” she answered defiantly. 
‘*T wish that I could catch such a cold as would 
kill me ; then I should be out of my troubles. 
Let us go into the summer house; they will 
never think of looking for me there.” 

* How will you get there?” asked Leonard ; 
* it is a hundred yards away and the snow al- 
ways drifts in that path,” 

** Oh | never mind the snow,” she said. 

But Leonard did mind it, and presently he 
hit upon a solution of the difficulty. Having 
first glanced up the drive to see that nobody 
was coming, he bent forward, and without ex- 
planation or excuse put hie arms around 
Jane, and lifting her as though she were a 
child bore her down the path which led to the 
summerhouse. She was heavy, but, sooth to 
say, he could have wished the journey longer. 
Presently they were there, and very gently he 
set her on her feet again, kissing her upon the 
lips as he did so, then took off his overcoat and 
weaned it around her shoulders, 

All this while Jane had not spoken. Indeed, 
the poor girl felt so happy and so safe in her 
lover’s arms that at this moment it seemed to 
her as though she never wished to speak or do 
anything for herself again. It was Leonard 
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who broke the silence. 

“You ask me why I left without saying 
good-bye to you. It was because your father 
has dismissed me from the house and forbid- 
den me to have any more to do with you.” 

‘Oh, why?” said the girl, lifting her hands 
despairingly. 

**Can’t you guess?” he answered, with a bit- 
ter laugh. 

** Yes, Leonard,” she whispered, taking his 
hand in sympathy. 

** Perhaps I had better put it plainly,” said 
Leonard again, ‘“‘it may prevent misunder- 
standings. Your father has dismissed me be- 
cause my father embezzled all my money, The 
sins of the father are visited upon the children, 
you see. Also he has done this with more than 
usual distinctness and alacrity, because he 
wishes you to marry young Mr. Cohen, the 
bullion broker and the future owner of Out- 
ram,’ 

Jane shivered. 

** I know, I know,” she said, ‘‘ and oh! Leon- 
ard, I hate him!” 

‘*Then perhaps it will be as well not to 
marry him,” he answered, 

**I would rather die first,” she said with con- 
viction. 

‘*Unfortunately one can’t always die when 
it happens to be convenient, Jane.” 

**Oh! Leonard, don’t be horrid,” she said, 
beginning to cry. ‘* Where are you going, and 
what shall Ido?” 

**To the bad, probably,” he answered. ‘At 
least it all depend« upon you. Look here, Jane, 
if you stick to me I will stick to you. The luck 
is against me now, but I haveit in me to see 
that through. I love you and I would work 
myself to death for you; but at the best it 
must be a question of time, probably of years.” 

*Ob! Leonard, indeed | will if I can. Iam 
sure that you cannot love me more than I 
love you, but Ican never make you understand 
how odious they are tow.e ab ut you, especially 


papa. 

’Gontound him!” said Leonard beneath his 
breath ; and if Jane beard, her filial affections 
at that moment were not sufficiently strong to 
induce her to remonstrate. 

** Well, Jane, the matter lies thus: Either 
you must put up with their treatment or you 
must give me the go-by. Look here; in six 
months you will be twenty-one; in this 
country all her relations put together can’t 
force a woman to marry a manif she does not 
wish to, or prevent her marrying one whom she 
does wish to marry. Now you know my 
address at my clubin town; letters sent there 
will always reach me, and it is scarcely 
possible for your father or anybody else to pre- 
vent you from writing and posting a letter to 
me. If you want my help or to communicate 
with me in any way I shall expect to hear from 
you, and if need be, I will take you away and 
marry you the moment you come of age. If, 
on the other hand, Ido not hear from you, I 
shall know it is because you do not choose to 
write, or because that which you have to write 
would be too painful for me to read. Do you 
understand ?’ 

*Oh! yes, Leonard, but you put things so 
hardly.” 

“Things have been put hardly enough to 
me, love, and I must be plain—this is my last 
chance of speaking to you.” 

At this moment an ominous sound echoed 
through the night ; it was none other than the 
distant voice of Mr. Beach calling, *‘ Jane ! 
Are you out there, Jane ?” from his front door- 
step. 

Oh, heavens!” she said, “there is my 
father calling me. I came out by the back 
door, but mother must have been up to my 
room and found me gone. She watches me all 
day now. What shallI do ?” 

“Go back. Tell them that you have been 
saying good-bye. [tisnotacrime, They can- 
not kill you for it.” . 

** Indeed they can, or just as bad,” replied 
Jane. Then suddenly .she threw her arms 
about her lover's neck, and burying her 
beautiful face upon his breast, she began to 
sob bitterly, errs. “Onl my darling, 
my darling, what shall I do without you ?” 

Over the brief and distressing scene which 
followed it may be well to drop a veil. Leo- 
nard’s bitterness of mind all forsook him now, 
and he kissed her and comforted her as he 
might best, even going so far as to mingle his 
tears with hers, tears of which he had no cause 
to be ashamed. At length she tore herself 
loose, for the ominous and distant shouts were 
growing louder and more insistent. 

*T forgot,” she sobbed, “here is a farewell 
present for you ; keep it in memory of me,” 

And thrusting her hand into the bosom of 
her dress she drew from it a little packet 
which she gave to him. Then once more they 
kissed and clung together, and in another 
moment she had vanished back into the snow 
and darkness, passing out of his sight and out 
of his life, though from his mind she could 
never pass, 


‘A farewell present. Keep it in memory of 
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me.” The words yet echoed in his ears and to 
Leonard they seemed fateful—a prophecy of 
utter loss, Sighing heavily, he, opened the 
packet and examined its contents by the feeble 
moonlight. They were not large; a prayer- 
book bound in morocco, her own, with her 
name inside it and a short inscription beneath, 
and in the memorandum pocket of its binding 
a lock of auburn hair tied round with silk. 

** An unlucky gift,” said Leonard to himself ; 
then putting on his coat, which was yet warm 
from Jane’s shoulders, he also turned and 
vanished into the snow and the night, shaping 
his path towards the village inn. 

He reached it in due course, and passed into 
the little parlor that adjoined the bar. It was 
acomfortable room enough, notwithstanding 
its adornment of badly stuffed birds and fishes, 
and chiefly remarkable for its wide old-fash- 
ioned fireplace with wrought-iron dogs. There 
was no lamp in the room when Leonard 
entered, but the light of the burning wood was 
bright, and by it he could see his brother 
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seated in a high-backed chair gazing into the 


. fire, his hand resting on his knee. 


Thomas Outram was Leonard's elder by two 
years and cast in a more fragile mould. His 
face was the face of a dreamer, his brown eyes 
were large and reflective, and the mouth sen- 
He was a scholar and a 


sitive as a child’s, 

philosopher, a man of much desultory reading, 
. with refined tastes and a really intimate know- 

ledge of Greek gems. 

“Is that you, Leonard?” he said, looking up 
absently. ‘* Where bave you been?” 

“To the Kectory,” answered his brother 
shortly. 

“ What have you been doing there?” 

‘““Do you want to know?” . 

“Yes, of course. Did yousee Jane?” 

Then Leonard told him all the story. 

““What do you think she will do?” asked 
Tom when his brother had finished. ‘Given 
the situation and the woman, it is a rather 
curious problem.” 

“It may be,” answered Leonard, ‘‘but as I 
am not an equation in algebra yearning to be 
worked out, I don’t quite see the fun of it. But 
if youask me what I think she will do, I 
should say that she will follow the example of 
everybody else and desert me.” 

“fou seem to have a poor idea of women, 
old fellow. I know little of them myself and 
don’t want to know more. But I have always 
understood that it is the peculiar glory of their 
sex tocome out strong on these exceptional 
o:casions. *‘ Woman in our hours of ease, etc,” 

‘* Well, we shall see. But it is my opinion 
that women think a great deal more of their 
own hours of ease than of those of anybody 
else, Thank heaven, here comes our dinner, 

Thus spoke Leonard; somewhat cynically 
and perhaps not in the best of taste. But his 
rejoicing over its appearance notwithstanding, 
he did not do much justice to the dinner when 
it came. Indeed, it would be charitable to 
make allowances for this young man at that 
period of his life. He had sustained a most 
terrible reverse, and do what he might he could 
never escape from the shadow of his father’s 
disgrace, or put out of mind the stain with 
which that father had tarnished the honor of 
his family. And now a new misfortune hung 
over him, He had just been driven with con- 
tumely from a house where hitherto he was 
the most welcome of guests; he had parted, 
moreover, from the woman he had loved, and 
under circumstances which made it doubtful 
if their separation would not be final. 

Leonard possessed the insight into character, 
and more common sense than can often 
expected from a young man in love. He knew 
well that the leading characteristic of Jane’s 
nature was a tendency to yield to the circum- 
stances of the hour and pressure brought to 
bear by those about her, and though he hoped 
against hope, he could find no reason to sup- 
pose that she would exhibit greater determina- 
tion in the matter of her engagement than her 
general lack of strength would lead him to 
expect. Besides, and here his common sense 
came in, would it be wise that she should do 
so? After all, what had he to offer her, and 
were not his hopes of future advancement 
nothing better than a dream? Brutally as he 
had put it, perhaps Mr. Beach was right when 
he told him that he, Leonard, was both selfish 
and impertinent, since was it not aseltish im- 
pertinence in him to ask any woman to link 
her fortune with his in the present state of his 
affairs? 

Let us therefore make excuses for his words 
and outward behavior, for at heart Leonard 
had much to trouble him. 

When the cloth had been cleared away and 
they were alone again, Tom spoke to his 
brother, who was moodily filling his pipe. 

oe shall we do to-night, Leonard?” he 
said, 

“Go to bed, I suppose,” he answered. 

‘*See here, Loonard,” said his brother again, 
‘‘what do you say to having a last look at the 
old place?” 

“If you wish, Tom, but it will be painful.” 

‘** A little pain more or less can scarcely hurt 
us, old fellow,” said Tom, laying his thin hand 
on his brother's shoulder, 

Taen they started. A quarter of an hour's 
walking brought tnem to the Hall. The snow 
had ceased falling now and the night was 
beautifully clear, but before it ceased it had 
done a welcome office in hiding from view all 
the litter and wreckage of the auction, which 
makes the scene of a recent sale one of the 
most desolate sights in the world. Never had 
the old house looked grander or more eloquent 
of the past than it did on that night to the two 
brothers who were dispossessed of it forever. 
They wandered round it in silence, looking 
affectionately at each well known tree and 
window, till at length they came to the gun- 
room entrance. More from habit than for any 
other reason Leonard turned the handle of the 
door. To his surprise it was open; after the 
confusion of the sale no one had remembered 
to lock it. 

** Let us go in,” he said. 

They entered and wandered from room to 
room till they reached the greater hall, a vast 
and oak-roofed chamber built somewhat after 
the fashion of the nave of a church, and 
lighted by a large window of e:clesiastical 
design. The window was filled with the 
armorial bearings of many generations of the 
Outram family, wrought in stained glass and 
placed in couples, for next to each coat of arms 
were the arms of its bearer's wife. It was not 
quite full, however, for in. it were two blank 
shields, which had been destined to receive the 
escutcheons of Thomas Outram and his wife. 

‘They will never be filled now, Leonard,” 
said Tom, pointing to these. ‘Curious, isn’t it, 
not to say sad?” 

*Oh! I don’t know,” answered his brother. 
“I suppose that the Cohens have some sort of 
arms, or if not they can buy them.” 

“I should think that they would have the 
ood taste to begin a new window for them- 
selves,” said Tom, ‘ 

Then he was silent for a while, and they 
watched the moonlight streaming through the 
painted window, the memorial of so much for- 
gotten grandeur, and illumining the portraits 
of many a dead Outram that gazed upon them 
from the paneled walls. 

“ Per ardua ad astra,” said Tom absently, 
reading the family mott® which alternated 
pretty regularly with a second device that 
“ome members of it had adopted—*' For Heart, 
Home and Honor.” 

** Per ardua ad astra"—through struggle 
to the stars—and “For Heart, Home and 
Honor,’” repeated Tom, ** Well, I think that 
our family never needed such consolations 
more, if indeed there are any to be found in 
mottoes. Our heart is broken, our hearth is 
desolate, and our honor is a byword, but there 
remain the struggle and the stars. And as he 
spoke his face was lighted up with a new 
enthusiasm, ‘* Leonard, why should not we 
retrieve the past? Let us take that motto— 
the more ancient one- for an omen, and let us 
fulfill it. I believe it is a good omen, I believe 
that one of us will! fulfill it.” 

‘*Wecan try,” answered Leonard. ‘‘If we 
fail, at least the stars remain.” 

Leonard,” said his brother almost io a 
whisper, ‘will you swear an oath with me? 
It seems childish, put I think that under some 
circumstances there is wisdom even in child- 
ishness,” 

‘* What oath?” asked Leonard. 

“ This; that we will leave Eagland and seek 
fortune in some foreign land—sufficient for- 
‘une to enable us to repurchase our lost home; 
that we will never return here until we have 
won this fortune; and that death alone shall 
put a stop to our quest.” 

Leonard hesitated a moment, then answered : 

“If Jane fails me I will swear it.” 

Tom glanced round as though in search of 
some familiar object, and presently his eye fell 
upon what he sought. A great proportion of 
the furniture of the old house, including the 
family portraits, had been purchased by the in- 
couing owner. Among the articles which re- 
mained was a very valuable and ancient bible 
one of the first ever printed indeed, that stood 
upon an oaken stand tn the center of the hall, 
to which it was securely chained, Tom led the 
way to this bible, followed by his brother. 

































































Then they both placed their hands upon it; 
standing there in the shadow, the elder of 
them spoke aloud in a voice that left no doubt 
of the earnestness of his purpose, or of his be- 
lief in their mission. 

‘* We swear,” he said, ‘‘upon this book and 
before God who made us, that we will leave 
this home that was ours and never look upon 
it_again until we can call it ours once more. 
We swear that we will follow this, the pur- 
pose of our lives, till death destroys us and it; 
and may shame and utter ruin overtake us if, 
while we have strength and reason, we turn 
our backs upon this oath. So help us God!” 

**So help us God !” repeated Leonard. 

Thus in the home oftheir ancestors, in the 
presence of their Maker, and of the pictured 
dead who had gone before them, did Thomas 
and Leonard Outram devote their lives to this 
great purpose. Perhaps as one of them had 
said, it was childish, but if so at the least it 
was solemn and touching. The cause seemed 
hopeless indeed, but if faith can move moun- 
tains, much more can honest endeavor attain 
its ends. In that hour they felt this, Yes, 
they believed, both of them, that the end 
would be attained by one of them, though they 
guessed little what struggles lay between 
them and the star they hoped to gain, or how 
strangely they should be borne thither. 

On the morrow they went to London and 
wai'ed there a while, but no word came from 
Jane Beach, and for good or ill the chains of 
the oath that he had taken riveted themselves 
around Leonard Outram’s neck. 

Within three months of this night the 
brothers were nearing the shores of Africa, the 
land of the Children of the Mist, 

(To be continued. ) 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every graphological 
study sent in The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1 Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied 

BiackrJor.—Strong will, rather practical nature, excel- 
lent temper, some humor, and an off-hand and slightly care- 
less method, with some talent and much self-esteem, 
facility, originality and an utter lack of diplomacy. 

Kitry B —You too, Kitty, have many years to improve 
in. At present you are idealistic, adaptable, slightly 
humorous and have excellent sense of proportion with 
taste and good jadgment. Wait a little and you'll be a 
delightful creature. 

Lavinia —Formality, deliberation, slowness of percep- 
tlon and a generally set and decided character ; anx!ous 
for psfaction, highly just and admirably discreet. Culture 
ie lacking, but undoubted ability is visible. I do not con- 
sider this etudy matured. 

Damaras —1. I regret having kept you so long waiting, 
but there was no especial reason for favoring your study. 
2. You are original, rather generous, energetic and 
o nstant, careful, but not precise, impatient of restraint, 
somewhat imaginative and of extremely fallible judgment, 
a forcef al etudy, but lacking control and thought. 

Daisy Harcourt.—I hope you have returned from Europe 
ere this and will see your delineation. You have energy, 
ambition, quick but generous temper, some ideality, good 
discretion, a lack of poetic fee!ing, but excellent percep tion 
anisome evidence of culture. Don's be too set in your 
own opinions, my pretty flower others koow and think 
beside you. 

Brexpsrk —A very unsatisfactory study. Backhand is 
either an aff:ctation or a subterfuge. Ia either case it is 
not worthy uf the force, decision and generally superior 
tone of your study. You are social, energetic, self-con- 
tolous, a little over-confident in speech, but your unfor- 
tunate slant backwards almost rendera your spacimen im- 
possible. I cannot do much with it 

Wuirs —1. Place aux dames! though generally, in 
everyday colloquials, black comes before white. 2. You 
area very social, chatty, bright and piquante little wo- 
man, hopefal, ambitious and a trifia hasty in temper. You 
should be witty, somewhat idealistic, averse to business 
details, but far from careless, with keen artistic sense and 
much energy when embarked on an interesting enterprise, 

Mappis Jucist —You will certainly be a success at any- 
thing where strong and constant wil! is the firet necessity. 
2 You are desirous of praise, anxious for success, very 
ifealistic and not altogether clear in reasoning. You 
would win sooner than compel. You manner is not quite 
up to the standard of repose of Vere de Vere Youarea 
little too fidgety and alert. Marked ability and decision 
are youre and lots of originality. The makings of a clever 
and charming character. 

Euisons V G—1. Certainly. The card should be left 
for every call, except a business one. 2 You are very 
eweet-tempered, domestic in tast2s, coie*rvative but not 
prej idiced, a little bit given to posing, but a kiad, true and 
sincere friend. I think the habit you and others have of 
signing ) ourselves, ‘* Yours lovingly,” when writing to an 
unknown Editor, perhaps a man, is quite too embarrassing 
You should tee how I blush at your signatures ! 

Biack.—Except ng forthe happy and pleasant tempera- 
ment, rather an antithesis to White. You have also sopial 
instincts, honor and oare for detail are shown, with con 
centration candor and very excellent jadgment. As you 
opived, there were several hundreds ahead of you, but in 
other respect’, my friend, your study i+ a@had of m ny of 
them. I¢ is thatcfa capable and clever pereon, with all 
bis fsculties and power kept well in the proper liae. 

Mane sr. Erue.—1. I dows kiow th) author of the 
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“Not at all,” the patient instantly replied ; 
‘that only proves that dead men can bleed.” — 
Yankee Blade, 
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Theatrical Item. 


There was one occasion when Mr, Forest re- 
ceived from one of the supernumeraries of a 
theater an answer which seemed to satisfy 
him, It was the man’s duty to say simply, 
“The enemy is upon us,” which he uttered at 
rehearsal in a poor whining way. 

**Can’t you say it better than that?” shouted 
Forest. ‘ Repeat it as I do,” and he gave the 
words with all the force and richness of his 
magnificent voice. 

“If I could say it like that,” replied the man, 
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lines on the contour of Augustue. 2 Any books or maga- OF 
zines you wish to send to the Haven, Seaton street, will be 
welcome to the poor inmates, who eagerly read them. 3 I 
should think ths old Bible you mention would be rather 
of value. Write to Prof. Vandersmissen at the University ; 
he would be sure to know. 4. Your writing is quite too 
immature fora satisfactory study. Its possibilities, how- 
ever, are 80 good that I am sure the result in the future 
will be exceilent. 


Pawn Ticket, No. 120,—You are a humbug and ought 
to be an Irishwoman, for you have a dip!omatic faculty for 
saying nice things, great love of life’s good thinge, extreme 
Ciscretion in speech, and very firm decision with some 
talent for management, and much courage and indepen- 
dence of thought; while your writing is full of interest 
from ite peculiar wiggles and frank bonhommie, it lacks 
some of the finer and more delicate traits of sympathy, 
love of beauty and poetic grace. Still, ‘if there were more 
like you the world would better be.” 


Cusrry Rips.—Iti3 just as well not to be in a hurry to 
ask strangers to call, even lonely young men. Many a 
hostess lives to regret her goodness in this respect ; how- 
ever, a8 you are apparently not the hostess but only the 
young daughter, if your mother approves you might take 


in your linen 





Tue Atsert TotLet Soap Co., 








Place a Cake 


: Baby’s Own Soap 


your clothes the delicate aroma of fine French 
Pot-Pourri in a modified degree. 
The longer you keep the Soap before 
using it the better. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


° 
POPOSS OOOO OOOH OOOOH HO090900000900000000000000000000000006 





“IT wouldn’t be working for three dollars a 
week.” 

“Ts that all you get?” 

* Yes.” 

** Well, then, say it as you please.” 





A Grievous Error. 
City Missionary—Why are you in here, my 
misguided friend? 
Baryl Howse—For stealin’ hawgs, I guess. 


Leastways, that’s what they say I did. 


“You must realize the error of your ways by 


this time, I suppose?” 


*“You bet Ido. Hosses has always been my 


specialty.”—Indianapolis Journal. 
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pity on the lone one. Is would be much better to allow 
her to do the asking and you might second her invitation. 
As to waiting until he aske permission, he may be too 
modest or too gauche todoeo. It would be a good leader 
if you said pleasantly ‘‘I hope to see you again soon.” 
Any young fellow would then re entitled to ask permission 
to call. My idea of your handwriting is that you are 
original, clever, vivacious to extreme and also very impul- 
sive, ambitious, of strong will and some imagination. It 
could not be the chirography of a stupid person, though it 
might be that of a heedless and unwise one. 
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Proving His Theory. 


A patient in an insane asylum imagined him- 
self dead. Nothing could drive this delusion 
out of the man’s brain. 

One day his physician had a happy thought, 
and said to him : ‘Did you ever see a dead man 
bleed?” 

** No,” he replied. 

** Did you ever hear of a dead man bleeding?”’ 

No.” 

** D> you believe that a dead man can bleed?” 

“* io,” 

‘“Well, if you will permit me, I will try an 
experiment with you and see if you bleed or 
not?” 

The patient gave his consent, the doctor 
whipped out his scalpel and drew alittle blood. 

“There,” he said, ‘‘ you see that you bleed ; 
that proves that you are not dead.” 
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ai TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


her father had come to Athens, a slave. 
She had visited the mart and found 
him asleep the previous night, and now in the 
early morn rushed into her husband’s studio 
as the slave departed on his fell errand, and in 
a flutter of joy told him of her father. A loving 
scene ensued, and the husband, with kisses, 
gave her a ring as a pledge to the dealers, and 
bade her redeem her father at any cost, but to 
go quick, as he had great work on hand—work 
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aess cffice. forever on that canvas, Then he called two 


colored slaves, promised them their freedom 
if they did their work well, and 
ordered them to draw their knives and begin 
the torture, he seizing his brush. When the 
curtain rose again the deed was done, the 
immortal picture finished, the mutilated cap- 
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H. Rider Haggard’s New Story. 





H. Rider Haggard’s new story, The People of 
the Mist, the serial right to which we have 
purchased at large expense, begins on page 


four of this issue. We will publish a large in- 


stalment each week, and it will be found a 


most thrilling narrative. The theater of the 


story is Africa, where Mr. Haggard found She 
and Umslopagaas and all those other wonder- 


ful people. By buying this story and giving it 
to our readers simultaneously with its appear- 
ance in London and New York, we have saved 


the public of Canada from remaining a year 


behind the times, as has been the case in 
regard to Haggard's former works. 
instalment is in this issue. Don’t fail to start 
in at the beginning, for if so you will be drawn 
in later on and then you will regret the missed 
first chapters. 








Random Reminiscences of a Nile 


Voyageur. 


Four papers of Random Reminiscencer ofa 
Nile Voyageur by Charles Lewis Shaw appeared 
in our Christmas Number. The continuation 
of these papers will begin in our regular issue 
of SaturRDAY NIGHT on January 20. Those 
who had a taste of Mr. Shaw's rare humor in 
our Christmas Number will not fail to relish 
what is to follow. Those who did not read the 
Christ mas Number, but sent it away to distant 
friends, missed a treat. We havea few Num- 
bers left, which first comers can secure. But 
even if you have not read or do not securea 
reading of the Reminiscences published, still 
those to appear in our regular issue are com- 
plete inthemselves. For humorand adventure 
we put this series of papers up against anything 
yet brought out serially in Canada. And 
they will be handsomely illustrated each 
week. With these Reminiscences of a Cana- 
dian Voyageur, who went up the Nile to the 
relief of General Gordon in 1884, and with 
H. Rider Haggard’s new story, commenc- 
ing this week, we feel that SatuRDAY NIGHT 
will be more than usually acceptable to our 
readers. We aim to issue the best five cent 
weekly in the world, and are gaining a widen- 
ing field every year. Don’t miss our special 
features ; they both possess special merit and 
were procured at special expense. 





The Drama. 


ARRHASIUS, the new tragedy by 
Espy W. H. Williams, in which 
Robert Mantell is starring, is 
altogether too wordy, and except 
for the thrilling climax in the 
concluding act is scant of inci- 
dent. Parrhasius, a painter of ancient 
Greece, proud, vain, aiming to win a place 
among the gods, is made the central figure of 
the tragedy, and a more tragic and awful story 
than that which has been weaved together 
could hardly be conceived. Prisoners of war 
were made slaves, 80 that it often happened 
that people of good blood in one land, on being 
captured, became slaves in another. Parr- 
hasius at the wars was struck by the beauty 
of Lydia, whom Lychos had captured, and 
by means of his wealth and _ influence 
secured her and made her his wife. At Athens 
he settled down to the pursuit of his art, 
happy in his wife’s love and in his dream of 
immortal fame. Lychos carried in his heart a 
spirit of revenge for the loss of his captive, 
and soon after, discovering Lydia’s father held 
in slavery, he purchased him and brought him 
to Athens, bent upon humiliating and abusing 
the old man in view of his daughter, who, 
despite her wealth and position, could not 
rescue the slave from his oppressor while 
Lychos, the master, refused to sell. This was 
his scheme of revenge. Parrhasius was paint- 
ing a picture of the death of Promteheus, 
bound to the rocks, but he could not properly 
paint the face with its awful death agony. 
His soul wasin thepainting. By it he aimed to 
achieve fame as long as the world should last, 
and win a place among the gods of Athens, A 
horrible inspiration seizes him—why not pro- 
cure a living Prometheus, bind him, have him 
tortured slowly to death and paint his face 
while in the death agonies? ‘A noise was 
heard outside, an old slave in frenzied efforts 
to escape his guards rushed headlong in and 
fell at the painter's feet, but his captors, with 
laughter, seized and carried him away. ‘ The 
very face of Prometheus! The gods have sent 
him,” cried Parrhasius, and he despatched his 
servant for a slave-trader, whom he com- 
missioned to purchase that slave at any cost, 
procuring for him (the painter) powers of life 
and death over his purchase, Lychos in con- 
cealment heard the conversation and read the 
painter's awful purpose. The slave was his 
and he sold him to the painter's envoy. 
The old man was brought to a room 
in the painter’s house and confined until 
all was in readiness. Parrhasius ques- 
tioned a slave as to t« conduct of the prisoner 
and was told that he talked incessantly of his 
ill-usage, bemoaned his hard fate and cursed 
his tormentors. This would not do; the ac 
cusing tongue of Prometheus as he suffered 
torture would unnerve the artist’s hand, and 
nothing must now defeat the mighty project, 
a painting that would live forever. Parrhasius 
ordered his slave to have the captive’s tongue 
cut out by the roots so that he could not cry 
out, under torture, and the slave retired to 
obey the command. In the meantime, Lydia, 
the painter's beloved wife, had learned that 



























The first 





tive dead in his chains. 


and joy. 
thanked him for his kind surprise. 
understand her. ‘‘ My father,” she exclaimed, 


ful truth suggested itself to him, yet he did 
not speak. 


this morning and brought him hither. 
not keep him 


Then did Parrhasius realize his 


with groans, could only point to his finished 





the chained captive. The daughter’s eyes di- 
lated, and with a screech she fell dead. Hurry- 
ing feet without, and in rushed a crowd of 
Athenians, with whom came Lychos, the plot- 
ter. Pointing at Parrhasius he boasted of his 
successful plot, but the painter, with a cry, 
sprang upon him and choked him to the death. 
Then Parrhasius, rushing from his painting 
to the dead Prometheus, to the body of his 
wife, tothe body of the dead villain Lychos, 
breaks out into mad laughter and staggers 
from the room. Is that not a _ horrible 
tragedy? Could any climax be more tra- 
gic? Mantell might improve his treat- 
ment of the last scene, for I find that some 
do not grasp the madness of the painter, 
but attribute his laughter to the fact that he 
has succeeded in choking the villain, To sup- 
pose that the slaying of Lychos would counter- 
balance in any degree his grief at the awful 
calamity which he had brought upon his home 
would be absurd, and to convey such an 
impression never entered Mantell’s head. But 
he should go as unmistakably mad as does 
Virginius, or should break downin a manner 
safe from misconstruction, 


Robert Mantel! will search a long time before 
he finds a new play tosuit him as well as do 
the Corsican Brothers and The Face in the 
Moonlight. In each of these pieces he has 
dual roles—be plays the two brothers in the 
first, and the stiff but gallant Captain Ambrose 
and the frisky assassin Rabat in the second, 
The rapidity of his changes in the last-named 
piece from one character to the other is noth- 
ing short of amazing to those who have no be- 
hind the-scenes acquaintance with theaters, 
When Rabat takes poison in prison and is laid 
out dead by the attendants one involuntarily 
feela: ‘“‘Now, Bob, we've got you cor- 
nered.” But in walks Capt. Ambrose just the 
same, The trick which has confused many is 
explained in the fact that there is an opening 
in the prison wall, and when Mantell (as 
tabat) is laid out by the half dozen guards he 
slips out and another man slips in, identical 
in dress and make-up, and is stretched as dead 
on the slab. Newcomers have sent many long, 
hard stares at Mantell when he walks in and 
* looks at his dead body.” The effect is artistic 


and theatrical. P 


One Touch of Nature as staged the other 


He threw a cloak 
over the remains as a knock was heard at the 
door and in glided Lydia suffused with love 
With kisses and embraces she 
He did not 


“you ransomed him all unknown to me and 
brought him here for my surprise.” The aw- 


‘“My father, loved Parrhasius! 


Oh, do 
still from my embrace.” 
awful 
deed. His face conveyed its terror to his wife’s | ful 
heart, and in response to her wailings he, 
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night at the Grand was once played by 
Palmer's Stock Company, and old man Stod- 
I am told 
by one who saw it that he made the part a 


dard played the part of the father. 


great creation. 
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Barney Ferguson and his associate scintil- 
lators are associating and scintillating through 
Despite all their scintillat- 
ing I find that one can gaze uponthem with 
the naked eye and yet escape being dazzled to 
embraces 
several clever people, of whom Barney Fergu- 
A dullerstar never 
scintillated in my presence that this same 
To somebody's credit 
let me say that the star is usually below the 
horizon during the performance—that is, B. 


Canada just now. 


utter blindness. The company 
son himself is nof one. 


husky-voiced Barney. 


Ferguson Esq. is usually behind the 
scenes. He is only visible at rare in- 
tervals and when he does appear he 


indulges in coarse horse play that causes the 
pretty zirls in the company to keep their eyes 
upon the floor until he twinkles off the stage. 
He and his friend Mulligan pul! and haul and 
biff each other, hit each other with hammers, 
fall off each other’s backs, knock each other 
down, and go through all that old business 
that never was funny since the first time it 
was gone through—long before you and I were 
Marguerite Ferguson, 
presumably daughter to the sweetly beaming 
star just referred to, is bright and piquant 
The trader said you ransomed him yourself | enough, however, to redeem the honors of the 
As a dancer, tumbler, kicker and con- 
I have 
often said that no woman can be grace- 
but Mar- 

causing 
me to revise that opinion than anyone I have 
picture. One look, a scream, and then the | yet seen. Thereare many better contortionists, 
cloak was torn off the mutilated remains of | but I have seen no female so lithe and graceful 


born, gentle reader. 


family. 
tortionist, she is specially attractive. 


in a high-kicking dance, 


guerite Ferguson comes nearer 
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in performing unnatural movements 


than his vocal cords, 
bler and fanny man is something new and 


pleasing, but the balance of the company is 


tart. MACK, 


. 

After having seen The Castaways at the 
Academy I have made up my mind that life in 
New York cannot be as pleasant as it is so 
often described. There is too much of the 
shady side there for me, and the shadows are 
altogether too black and too large. The play 
is strong and realistic, and as a moral leason at 
Christmas time it is useful. It helps us to re- 
member that there are people in the city whose 
lives are not only darkened by want of love and 
happiness, but who also may be in need of the 
money that we spend on theaters and other 
amusements, If The Castaways had no other 
claim to merit, it would still deserve approba- 
tion from the fact that it helps us to realize 
that one half the world does not know how the 


other half lives, 
7 


Max O’Rell was a great admirer of James 
Whitcomb Riley. He considers him in every 
sense the greatest poet America has yet pro- 
duced. ** He has a heart larger than his body,” 
said Max, ‘I shall never forget the first time 
I eversaw him. He made an impression upon 
me such as no other man has done, _ It was at 
a banquet in New York given by Augustin 
Daly in honor of Henry Irving and Ellen Terry 
at the close of their last season in America, 
There were many eloquent speeches and toasts 
made that night, for the party was a brilliant 
one, I donot remember anything about them 
now, however, as only one impressed me, 
affected me, I may say. That was a plain, 
homely-looking man, who on a simple an- 
nouncement arose and recited Down to Old 
Aunt Mary's. I must acknowledge that I am 





















































Miss 
Carrie Behr—some prohibitionist should marry 
this young lady and invest her with a new 
name now that the plebiscite has carried—is a 
pretty and delightful personage on the stage, 
while Miss Bertha Waring cannot be over- 
praised for her dancing. Master Richard Fer- 
guson as a dancer and tumbler is good. but it 
grates on one’s nerves to hear him sirg. He 
has been over-taxed and his voice will be 
ruined before he is old enough to know for 
himself the injustice beingdone him. Let him 
tumble and dance ; his sinews will stand more 
J. W. Wilson as a tum- 





rather callous, I surprised 
myself before that man had 
finished his homely recita- 
tion by finding tears cours- 
ing down my cheeks. Be- 
fore he had concluded there 
wasa moisture in the eyes 
of everyone present, and 
Ellen Terry, herself an 
emotional queen, was near- 
ly overcome and had to be 
removed from the banquet 
hall. This was the first 
“time I ever heard James 
Whitcomb Riley, and I 
could then understand why 
Americans love him,” 
Whitcomb Riley has been 
engaged to appear at the 
Pavilion on January 30, 


After three months of 
arduous travel, during 
which time Miss Jessie 
Alexander has appeared in 
almost every place ofim- 
portance, from Montreal to 
Windsor, she has been en- 
joying a short respite from 
the platform during the 
past week, and consequently 
will resume her recitals 
next week, much improved 
in health by her short rest. 
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Wilson Barrett comes to 
the Grand next week ina 
great repertoire of plays. 
This is the programme for 
the week: Monday, Clau- 
dian ; Tuesday, Virginius ; 
Wednesday matinee, Stranger; Wednesday 
evening, Claudian; Thursday, Hamlet ; Friday, 
Othello; Saturday matinee, The Silver King, 
and Saturday evening, Ben My Chree. 


The Isle of Champagne Comic Opera Com- 
pany is sparkling at the Grand the latter half 
of the week, 


os 
The Pulse of New York will be at Jacobs & 
Sparrow's all next week, with usual matinees 
and usual prices, 


Carroll Johnson will bea drawing card of 
the first kind at the Academy of Music next 
week, 





Music. 


Mr. Percy G. Lapey of Buffalo, a pupil of Mr 
Jacobsen, formerly of this city, gave an enjoy- 
able song recital at the College of Music on 
Saturday evening of last week before an appre- 
ciative audience. The comprehensive pro- 
gramme of songs presented by Mr. Lapey gave 
ample opportunity for the display of his versa- 
tile gifts as a vocalist, the composers repre- 
sented including Mendelssohn, Schubert, 
Schumann, Brahms, Jensen, Lassen, Chamin- 
ade and Jacobsen, Mr. Lapey is the possessor 
of a baritone voice of admirable quality, which 
he uses with excellent taste and judgment. 
Miss Fannie Sullivan played an effective valse 
by Niemann, thereby adding agreeable variety 
to a most interesting entertainment. 

3 





The phenomenal violinist, Marteau, who 
appears in the Pavilion on Monday evening 
next, will be supported by a splendid concert 
company, including Mdlle. Selma, a brilliant 
French soprano, and Madame Rosa Linde, a 
contralto of remarkable range and quality of 
voice. This concert will be under the manage- 
ment of Mr. I. E. Suckling, whose many mana- 
gerial triumphs should be a sufficient guar- 
antee of the success of the Marteau engage- 
ment. Mr. Suckling announces that this will 
be his last concert prior to his taking charge 
of the Massey Music Hall. 


Mr. W. E. Fairclough’s fourth organ recital 
for this season will be given this afternoon in 
All Saints’ church at four o'clock. Mr. Fair- 
clough’s programme includes numbers by Men- 
delssohn, Bach, Buck, Raff, Dubois, Guilmant 
and Meyerbeer. Mr. H. W. Webster, the pop- 
ular baritone, will sing Newton's The Holy 
Shrine. 


. 

The annual Christmas concert of the Brant- 
ford Institution for the Blind was held on Dec. 
22, under the direction of Mr. J. E. Jaques, 
musica] director of the Institute. The local 
press speaks in highest terms of praise of the 
success of the entertainment. The work of 
Mr. Jaques’ pupils on the organ and piano 
and the excellent showing of the kindergarten 
class were warmly applauded by the large audi- 
ence present. Mention must also be made of 
the valuable assistance rendered by Prof, 
Baker on the violin during the evening. 


The choir of the church of the Redeemer will 
repeat their Christmas cantata, Christmas Eve, 
by Neil W. Gade, on Wednesday, Jan. 10. The 
work met with such success that a larger 
audience is anticipated at its next production. 
The soloist of the cantata will be Mrs. Frank 
Lauder of Hamilton, contralto, and the work 
will be accompanied by organ and harp. Other 
leading parts of the. service will be taken by 
Miss Langstaff, Miss Hessen, Mr. Fred W. Lee 
and Mr. Walter H. Robinson, the choirmaster, 
under whose direction the work will be given. 
The collection at the door will be in aid of the 
electric light fund. MODERATO. 





A Youthful Pessimist. 


Any boy or girl who doesn’t know what a 
pessimist is should be sure to read the follow- 
ing, says an exchange. Jeremiah, who is 
twelve years old, is already a confirmed pessi- 
mist. Among the things he continually 
grumbles about are his lead penciis, which 
never have points, and to sharpen which he 
always has to borrow a knife of some school- 
mate, 

** Why don’t you havea knife of your own, 
Jerry?” one of the boys asked. 

“Got no pockets to keep it in,” said Jerry. 

“Then why don’t you have a pocket?” 

‘““’f T had one, I'd have a hole in it.” 

‘* Well, even then you wouldn't be any worse 


off than you are now.” 

“H'm! Yes,I should. ‘f I had a pocket ’n 
a hole in it, I never'd have anything to lose 
through it!” 

Jerry sighed deeply and went on whittling 
his pencil with the dull blade of the other boy's 


knife. 









Juet as I em, oldest cf potentates; 
Forward I lock and backward tnd 
below, 
I count, as gcd of avenuce srd gater, 
The years that throvgh my poitale 
come and gc. 
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I bieck the cade s1d drift the fields 
with snow; 
I chaee the wild fowl from the frczen 
fen; 
My froste congeal the rivere in their 
flow, 
My fires light up the hearths ard 
hearte of men. 
— Longfellow. 


Canada. 
For Saturday Night. 
To thee, thou land cf lake and streams, 
To thy fertile plains and mountains 
Be ever more prosperity, 
Free flowing as thy fountains. 


Long mayet thou live, my Canada, 
Thy homes by freedom blest, 

Long may the British Union Jack 
Float o’er thee, land cf rest. 


O thou, my heritage so broad, 
From ocean unto ocean, 

Forever live in fear of God, 
Forever pay devotion. 


Blessings be on our noble Queen 
. And on the British nation, 
And never may our Canada 


Sever ite loved relation. Harcourt, 


A Song In Season. 


Por Saturday Night. 

As long as our civilization is essentially one of property 
of fences, of exclusiveness, it will be mocked by delusions 
Our riches will leave us sick ; there will be bitterness in 
our laughter ; and our wine will burn our moutb. Only 
that good profite which we can taste with all doors open 
and which serves all men — Ernerson. ' 

IL. 
At night along the city etreete 
A wealthy merchant pase'd. 
The gae-lighte flicker’d in the wind, 
The snow was falling fast. 
But wrapp’d in fare be did not feel 
The fury of the night, 
And only saw a rosy dream 
Of halls illumin’d bright ; 
Of dancers whirling softly by 
In sounds of gayest pleasure ; 
And in the round there throbb'd the sound 
Of harp’s and flute’s sweet measure. 
There the glad night should blaze above 
A gay, forgetful throng ; 
The hours should epeed, and Chrietmas morn 
Should rise with laugh and song. 


IL, 

There pase’d the merchant on his way, 
One who was vile and low, 

The shrill wind stung him thro’ his rage, 
Hie bare feet shunu'd the snow. 

No rosy dream for him arose 
To blot the envied sight 

Of children trudging home with gifts | 
To make the Christmas bright. 

A thousand glorious windows blaz’d 
On avenue and mart, 

But failed to light the awful night 
That reign’d withio hie heart. 


Ill. 
Another, bent with studious years, 
Labore remote, alone ; 
Naught sees he of the varied throng, 
Naught hearse of tempest’s moan. 
His eyes ecan regions unexplor’d, 
Hie heart beate with the epheree— 
In scales and crucibles and tubes 
Some pew-won law appears. 
He feels behind the silent power 
That worke in great and small, 
The master motions of a hand 
Koowing and ruling all. 
Yet in hie heart there springs no flood 
Responsive tothe day— 
Seclusion’s frost hath chain'd the stream, 
And chilled ite song away. 
e iV. 
Each in his littleness, alas | 
Ie not of bis own kind, 
Each follows but hie own dim path, 
Nor caste a look bebind. 
And some are rich and high in place; 
Some wise, but still not great; 
And ab, the myriads who drink 
Black wells of vice and hate! 
And neither loves his fellow man 
Unto death's bitter end, 
Fellow upon the march of life— 
But comrade? Nay, nor f.iend! 
Vi 
And eo with every Christmas-tide, 
I look abroad and scan 
The woeful breaches in the ranks 
That cleave the race of man. 
And think upon the gentle Carist 
Who, centuries ago, 
Was born to bring good-will and peace 
For enmity and woe. 
And wearying for the seraph song 
Again to fill the skies, 
Blies of the day sickens away 
And galt floods fill the eyes. 
Vi. 
God speed the glorious season, then, 
When gentler brotherhood 
Shall lap the world within ite light, 
Deep as the morning’s flood ; 
When ignorance shall not smirch with vice, 
Nor poverty sear with hate ; 
When rich men shall be gen’rous 
And wise men shall be great. 
God speed the happy mora of love, 
God guide ite waking ray, 
Till men may truly keep with joy 
The holy Christmas Day | 





Jas. A, Tucksr. 
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“ Take things easy,” said a man one day toa 


busy, energetic and nervous woman. 


I work hard or take things easy.” 


all eternity. 


strive and plan and work. 
ning to the Lord,” said a mighty pious woman. 
“Then what do you suppose He gave you 
brains for?” tartly enquired one of the 
Marthas. And she was right. We were 
meant to plan, and strive, and work, and rejoice 
in success if we succeed and bravely accept 
reverses if we fail. By these means are men 
and women evolved and souls strengthened 
and powers matured. 


A person asked me last week whether I 
thought being a milliner spoiled a man. It 
depends upon the kind of milliner he is, doesn’t 
ic? I had rather be a good milliner, even 
though I were (horrible thought) a man, than 
be a bad emperor. I had rather combine 
flowers and ribbons and feathers to set off 
becomingly a pretty woman’s face than spoil 
squares of canvas with distorted forms and 
impossible trees and think I was an artist. I 
had rather plan beautiful confections of silk 
and lace and velvet than write unclean stories 
or trashy plays. I had rather be a good milliner 
than a bad worker in the most exalted or 
wsthetic profession known. It is not at all 
what we do, but how we doit that makes us 
higher or lower, that builds up sterling char- 
acter or flimsy, shoddy pretense, and if a good 
many workers would digest this fact, better 
millinery and better men would be the blessed 


result, 
. 


I wonder if there is in Toronto a Magazine 
Club, such asI have known of inthe Mother 
country. The club is formed of nine or ten 
families, each of whom subscribes for one 
magazine, and each having perused their own 
book, exchanges in rotation with the rest of 
the members, thus having the reading of a 
dozen, more or less, of the leading monthly 
publications. Now and then the club has an 
evening, when the more striking of the articles 
appearing in the monthlies are discussed. It 
need not be remarked that an impulse to 
thought and consequent mental culture is the 
outcome of a Magazine Club, and perhaps such 
an idea may find favor among our bright peo- 
ple. 3 


‘Talking of clubs, there isin London a very 
progressive ladies’ club, appropriately named 
the Pioneer, which has many ladies of title 
among its prominent members, and the weekly 
debates of which are the butts of many a man’s 
wit. One editor writes that ‘‘ The reformation 
or extenuation of man is to be considered with 
perfect feminine calm, not more than six mem- 
bers being allowed to speak at once.’ This is 
rather making progress, and equals the style 
of Sorosis in its maddest days. 


It is suggested that the tobacco habit should 
be encouraged among women, because their 
nerves need soothing, and they will derive 
benefit from the deliberate method of thought 
which follows upon the use of the weed. That 
instead of being impulsive, obstinate and 
hasty in speech, their words will become slow 
and their manner composed, that their dainty 
cigarette will bring them Nirvana—Perhaps! 
But not the calm of a sphinx, nor the repose of 
& mummy could make me believe that woman's 
sweet lips would ever be quite as sweet after 
being smoked. I have seen charming Rus- 
sians, Poles, Mexicans and Parisiennes smoke 
cigarettes, and it did not attract me, beauti- 
fully as it was done, It was certainly chic, but 
it was not ladylike, nor sweet, nor refined. A 
young woman asked me did I think it was 
wrong to smoke cigarettes, and I almost said 
yes, when I thought of my ideal and the dan- 
ger it was in, but Iam no doubt rubbishy and 
old fashioned, for the young woman almost as 
much as told me so. 


Those who read Mrs. Humphrey Ward’s 
Robert Elismere will be interested in hearing 
that her sister, Ethel Arnold, also, of course, 
& niece of Matthew Arnold, has writcen a 
book, It is but a novelette, but it is original 
and of singular promise. Platonics is the 
name of it, and the gist of the bookie is as 
follows, ‘There are some women whom no 
man’s love can altogether compensate for the 
loss of a woman's.” It sounds rather weak, 
that text, but strong thoughts grow from it. 
Man's love is nearly always selfish at times, 
but I know of woman's love without a grain of 
this alloy. Ah, who that can see the silver 
head of the one who bore them, the kind eyes, 
the softened tones of age and yearning, but 
knows that the woman love they tell of ex- 
ceeds that of man and the loss of it can know 


nO compensation. 
« 


Emperor William is a blessing to para- 
&raphers; he is forever providing copy for 
scribblers and readers of scribblings. The 
latest news comments upon his mustache, the 
Peculiar twist of which a barber journeys from 
Berlin to Potedam every morning to perfect ; 
on his fancy for bestowing busts in bronze and 
marble, photos large and small, upon his 
courtiers and friends, The other night he 
leaned from his box in the thiater and handed 
the prima donna a photo &> a statuette of 
himself. And now he war, ythe big three 
million diamond for his neyd Awa. Like the 
Pear’s soap little boy, “ H © cout be happy” 


vosit, 


















* You'll 
live longer.” She looked at him for the fifth 
part of a second. “I'll not,” she said deci- 
sively. “I'll live through all eternity whether 
That is 
the spur which often urges on those who think 
while they work. One is going to live through 
If one did not believe that and 
realize how short time is, one had better not 
**T leave all plan- 





“~ 


sili 


till this three-inch-high wonder sparkles above 
the fuzzy mustache, and I think someone 
really ought to see he gets it, 

* 

Did you ever go into a safe deposit vault? 
The other day I took a lady with me to get 
some business matters out of my tir box and 
she thought it a very curious place indeed. 
It is a great comfort, I know and well 
worth the trifling fee one pays to have an 
utterly safe place wherein to keep one’s valu- 
ables. The whole ceremony of the guardian, 
who prepares the lock for your key by giving 
ita half turn with his own: your half turn, 
which opens the little narrow nest where the 
tin box lies hid ; the turning over of bonds and 
deeds and notes for what you want ; the grated 
door and the windowless vault, the guardian, 
fond of a joke, and tolerant of any amount of 
nonsense and questions—all of it reminds me 
of a queer place, of two queer places, the old 
vaults in the cemetery of Lacken, near Brus- 
sels, and a little crematory vault where the 
urns of ashes, numbered and labeled, are 
locked behind tiny grated doors. It seems a 
place where one is in danger of being shut up 
forever and forever, and I always crack my 
little joke with some internal tremor in the 
Safe Deposit Company’s vault. There are 
queer things there—a hat-box that has stood 
there for years, a musty plate of tarnished 


‘plate, old-fashioned jewelry, and bonds and 


other securities, the owners of which may be 
dead and buried, and their heirs in poverty. 
One could weave a romance or a tragedy easily 
in such a suggestive corner ! Lapy Gay. 








An Innocent Victim. 


HE story begins with three char- 
acters, a dashing beau, a belle 
un peu passee, and a debutante, 
so bright and sweet and heed- 
less that anyone could see she 
was but newly launched on 
fashion’s wave. One day the 
cruel postman handed in a 

milliner’s bill almost as long as Rosina 
Vokes’, and quite too long for the eyes cr tem- 
per of Missie’s papa. Missie read the sum 
total, and exclaiming ‘‘ Good heavens,” her 
delicate roses faded to snow! Suddenly she 
bethought her ofa certain elderly godmother 
who sometimes helped her out of similar bogs, 
and hastily writing on the margin of the bill 
these words, ‘* For goodness’ sake settle this 
thing for me. I dare not show it to papa, and 
Tam ever your grateful Mary,” she thrust it 
into her scrap of a muff and betook herself toa 
‘“*tea.” The dashing beau was there, the 
passee maiden also. She was “after him,” 
said certain observers, and he, well, he en- 
couraged her a wee bit. She approached the 
debutante graciously. ‘‘ Dear,” she whispered, 
“‘ will you hand this list to Mr. ——? I have to 
go to three more affairs, and I cannot wait to 
see him.” The list (it was not a list by any 
means!) passed also into the insidious muff, 
and the girl presently approached the gallant. 
“I want to give you this!” said she 
mysteriously, with a lovely blush, and poked 
into his ready hand—the milliner’s bill! | 
Gallant as he was, monsieur was a little stag- 
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gered when he inspected it, but not for long. 
The colossal conceit of the creature man rose 
to the occasion. ‘Poor child, of course I'll 
pay it. I'll wager that old skin-flint of a father | 
bullies her about her bits of finery. Jove! she’s | 
an innocent, pretty maid, and she must think 
something of me, too. She's a bit reckless, or 
green, or perhaps, but no! she’s not deep. I'll 
send the cash to morrow!” which he did with 
a note, saying that he had been handed the 
cash to settle, and would like a receipt, which 
might be sent to his office. Mademoiselle 
anxiously enquired a day or two after whether 
the account was paid. The milliner looked 
curiously at her, but assured her it was. The 
girl laughed contentedly. ‘See what it is to 
have a good friend! I'd never have been able 
to pay it myself,” she cried, and the milliner 
looked at her more curiously still, as was quite | 
natural. 

The “list?” Ah, that had fallen from 
the deceptious muff and been picked up by an 
ancient scandal-monger who read it, came to 
the signature, gave an amazed gasp, then a 
chuckle, and carefully deposited the note in 
her desk for a future rod in pickle on the 
shoulders of the writer. Things got a good 





deal mixed, The gallant deserted his passee 
adorer and shadowed the pretty girl, who re- 
ceived his attentions with innocent oe 
cation, 

The deserted one waxed venomous, and 
wicked fate supplied her with a barb when 
the imprudent milliner, by some uninten- 
tional slip, let out the matter of the bill. 
Vowed to secrecy, but meaning mischief, the 
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deserted one gradually circulated the moment- 
ous gossip, and ere long it reached the ears of 
that particular scandal-monger who possessed 
her so-called “list.” She promptly fired her 
fuse, and the deserted one discovered to her 
horrified surprise that some mischance had 
made her note miscarry. 

She was called to a distant city by a tele- 
gram and basely ran away, conscious of de- 
feat and unable to face gossip. So, being de- 
prived of its victim, gossip turned all its atten- 
tion tothe gallant and the unconscious girl. 
Talk was encouraged by their bon camaradie, 
Talk fairly shouted compromising stories. The 
good godmother opened her purse-strings 
again and again; smart hats, dainty laces, 
faintly tinted gloves and satin shoes were the 
result, but no one charged them to the proper 
quarter. The gallant got the credit or the dis- 
credit of the whole lot. At last some particu- 
lar friend of papa’s felt it his duty, etc., to 
explain the cause of the lack of invitations and 
general cordiality of certain straight-laced hosts 
and hostesses. Papa ordered him out of the 
house, interviewed the milliner and paid the 
bill. The gallant received the amount from 
her by post, without any definite explanation. 
The innocent victim protested and prayed, 
but could not explain, until by scrap and bit 
the godmother and all the other powers cleared 
up the horrid mystery. But the world refused 
to be appeased, when deprived of its ‘‘bunne 
bouche” of scandal, and away in a continental 
town the poor child and her chaperone awaited 
the stilling of the storm! Isn't it a queer mix- 


| up. And it all happened right here in Toronto, 
only it’s some time ago and you've forgotten it, 
and,in any case, you never knew it all until 


now! SAGA, 





The Swearer Off. 





| For Saturday Night. 


Take, oh take those lips away. 
— Shakespeare, Measure for Measure. 


Take, oh take those drinks away, 
That so lately I’ve forsworn, 

Delightful drinks, although they may 
Produce a headache in the morn ; 

But ginger ale produce again, 
Teetotal drinks not made in vain. 


Hide, oh hide, that pinot of ale 
Which within your hand you clutch, 
Ere my good intentions fail, 
For they don’t amount to much. 
But lemonade produce again, 
Teetotal drink, not made in vain. 
Coprra. 


to me, John?” 
beforehand that you wouldn't accept me,”—Life. 


** Did you dread proposin 
“Oh, no, I had been tol 





He Had Been Misled 
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Tried in the Fire and Found 
Wanting. 
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can’t boil down their sermons 
and let us have the truth, the 
whole truth and nothing but the 
truth in as few words as pos- 
sible,” groaned the law student 
who had just lounged in from 
church. His godfather, from 
whom he had never yet got any sympathy, but 
from whom he was always trying to extract 
some, seemed to entertain this remark with a 
certain amount of complaisance. 
‘*Biled or raw, I guess it wouldn't make 
much difference to you,” quoth he. ‘* You see 
religion after all aint so very complicated if 
! you only look atit right, Alla feller’s got to 
dois to believe ten or fifteen main facts, and 
try tolive upto three or four plain, straight- 
forward rules, and the best guide he kin have 
in my ’pinion is to use hiscommon sense and 
pom the pinters of his conscience. Because 

these here pulpit fellers claw in a lot of 
phrases and work off alot of theirown ideas 

as tohow achap should travel heavenward, 
| that ain’t a-goin’ to change the route. Some 
of them kind of insinivate that if you b'long to 

their style of travelin’ you're a-goin’ to ride a 

bicycle on an asphalt pavement all the way. 

But don’t you make no mistake, godson ; folks 

| nowadays have got to gothe same old journey 
on the same old road, and there ain’t been no 
repairs worth speakin’ of done on it for over 
eighteen hundred years, These here self-ap- 
pinted pathmasters kin go right on bossin’, but 
sooner or later every feller will find that 
he has todo his own statoot labor. Whenl 
wuz younger and more enterprisin’ than Iam 
now, I gave the whole bilin’ of them a real 
| good try and I hain’t got no further use for 

;’em.” Here the old man relapsed into sombre 
silence, which was interrupted by his godson’s 
enquiry as to how he had so effectually tried 
them and so conclusively found them wanting. 

‘“* Well,” said Uncle Harper after taking a 
longer pull than usual at his third snifter, ‘‘I 
*spose as this is Sunday evenin’ I can’t do 
better than improve the shinin’ hour by im- 
partin’ to you my experience, which will at enny 
rate load you up with considerable religus in- 
struction and p’raps a certain amount of sacred 
entertainment. The way of it. wuz this: 
’Bout twenty years ago or more I wuz con- 
siderable onsettled in my mind as to which 
wuz the best church to b’long to. My young 
and tender conscience wuz troubled. I had 
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been raised to the Baptist persuasion, but had 
leanin’s to Presbyterianism with a kinder 
friendly squintin’ in the direction of the 
Episculopians. Now, sez I, this here state of 
things is onhealthy, and has got to be settled 
or I4l git thinner than a dude’s legs, But how 
to settle it wuz the question, and at last 1 
struck an idea, 

“1 wuz considerable great on chemistry 
them days, understanding all the elements 
constitootin’ gas, bad smells, etc., and could 
fish microbes out of blame near everything. 
Among the other things constitootin’ my out- 
fit wuz a great big retort in which I used ter 
make the gas what dentists use fer extractin’ 
painless teeth with. { proposed to work the 
oracle with this here contrivance. 

‘*I wrote a nice circular to the heads of all the 
different religus bodies includin’ the Pope and 
the great High Priests of Buddha and Confu- 
cius, sayin’ as how [ wuz a-lookin’ out fer a 
good article inthe religus thought line, and 
askin’ them fer copies of their constitution 
and by-laws (stamp enclosed fer reply). I got 
& surprisin’ amount of literatur’ in reply in all 
sorts of langwidges, includin’ Greek and 
Chinese. The furrin langwidges I couldn’t 
read, and most of what wuz writ in English I 
couldn’t understand, but that didn’t matter, 
fer I wuz a-goin’ to give ’em a trial enny how. 

“I placed them carefully in the retort in the 
order in which they wuz viewed, so that there 
shouldn't be no hard feelin’s, At the end of 
three months I declared the competition closed 
and sealed up the retort. I then rigged up a 
kind of a milk shake contrivance and churned 
the hull consignment fer three weeks steady. 
Then I lit up the furnace and kept the retort 
and its contents at a white heat fer three days, 
until there wuz nothin’ visible to the naked 
eye but a sort of blue mist. This I suspected 
to be gas, and I wuz right, fer that there re- 
tort had an awful jag of what I "spose you 
could call omni sectarian carbunetted hydro- 
gen, and in every sense of the word wuz loaded 
fer bear. Next I unloaded it intoa dentist's 
gas reservoir, such as you kin see, godson, at 
any dentist’s, with a mouthpiece and rubber 
tube. Then everythin’ bein’ ready, I took out 
an accident policy, sat down in the chair, put 
the nozzle in my mouth and let her go. 

“I didn’t become quite insensible, but could 
feel that there charge a rumblin’ and 
rippin’ and tearin’ away inside of me like a 
pack of gaseous wolves, until the feelin’ became 
almost unbearable. But I had made up my 
mind to swaller the whole dose, and it had to 
0. 

““When it wuz all gone I wuz nearly dead 
and so muddled that I wuzn't quite sure 
whether I wuz a-standin’ on my own head, on 
somebody else’s, or a-wallerin’ in the ruin, 
One thing I wuz sure of. and that wuz that I 
wuz feelin’ awful stiff, and every time I 
moved I rattled like a bag of walnut shells. I 
thought this kind of cur’us an’ hobbled over to 
a lookin’glass to size myself up. By the noly 
smoke, godson, you kin imagine your god- 
father’s feelin’s when he looked at himself and 
discovered that he had been changed into 
neither more nor less than a bundle of dry 
bones. There wuz so little flesh on me thata 
starvin’ cannibal wouldn’t have given five cents 
a pound fer the primest cut. 

‘*SezI to myself, this here state of things 

is awful. What in the Sam Hill is to be done? 
I could see plain enuff that no amount of 
feedin’ wuz a-goin’ to make me plump again, 
fer the dryness and chills wuz too evidently 
come fer to stay. With my small remainin’ 
strength I struck and smashed the top off that 
there blamed retort, when lo! at the bottom of 
it 1 beheld a little white crystal. Like a 
drownin’ man graspin’ at a straw I picked it 
up and swalleredit. The effect was wonderful. 
In three minutes I wuz all right again. I saw 
at once where I had made the mistake. Instead 
of swallerin’ the gas I should have let it go 
and swallered the crystal in the first place. 
That crystal was the concentrated essence of all 
the true religion in that there cartload of doc- 
trine. I had gone and done like many another 
poor man, swallered all that balloonful of gas, 
when I should have swallered the crystal sweet 
and pleasant tothe taste, and, I believe, if I 
had swallered it alone, lastin’ in its effects. 

‘*Some day, godson, we'll try that experiment 
over again and this time we’ll swaller the part 
that don’t turn into gas, and then I guess that 
in the matter of religion we won't be farout. In 
the meantime my advice to you is simply this: 
Keep your mouth shet and do the square 
thing.” G. J. A. 










She Was Not to be Beaten. 


Mrs. Percy Yerger is one of those ambitious 
women who never allows herself to be sur- 
passed by anybody in anything. She actually 
crowed over the neighbors, because one of her 
children was worse broken out with the 
measles than all the rest of the children in 
that part of Austin, Texas, 

Not long since she made an afternoon call on 
Mrs. Watermelon, a near neighbor. Mrs, 
Watermelon brought out some teaand cakes 
and she deprecaéed the tea being so weak, and 
the cakes not having the right flavor. 

“What! do you call this tea weak ?” said 
Mrs. Yerger, turning up her nose and then 
smiling a most contemptuous smile. 

** Yes, Iam afraid the water wasn’t boiling,” 
replied Mrs. Watermelon demurely. 

Mrs. Yerger sniffed the air scornfully. 

‘*I don’t think the tea is poor at all, Mrs. 
Watermelon, compared with mine. I hope 
you will call on me at an early day, and then it 
will be a pleasure to me to prove that I can 
make tea, one cup of which will be weaker 
than a whole potful of this stuff that you are 
boasting about. Ask my husband, ask the 
university students who are boarding with us, 
ifthey ever tasted such tea as I give them. 
When it comes to real thin tea I'll carry off the 
ribbon from any other woman in Austin, Mrs. 
Watermelon, and I want you to know it.” 

* Yes,” responded Mrs, Watermelon, “I ex- 


pect yours is the worst. You know you are so 
much older and more experienced than I am.” 

Mrs. Yerger gathered herself up, and with a 
glance that might do credit to a member of the 
Texas Legislature who had been caught ina 
lie, indignantly left the house. 


One On Bii. 
““ Who told you that yarn?” 
“T heard it from Mr. Eli Perkins.” __ 
“I thought so. He lies so you can’t even 
believe the opposite of what he tells you.” 
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Short Stories Retold. 


Qieen Elizab2th, when asked by Lord 
Arundel if he might be permitted to wear 
some continental decoration conferred upon 
him, testily replied: ‘‘I will have my dogs 
bear no other collar than my own.” 

o 





Dr. McClure of Malden, Mass., was sternly 
opposed to the speech of women in public. He 
was once preaching in exchange with a Metho- 
dist brother, and was obliged to give notice of 
an afternoon meeting to be addressed by a 
lady. It was in this form: “In this place, at 
three o’clock, a hen will crow!” 


A gentleman entered Mr. Lincoln’s private 
offize in the spring of 1862, and earnestly re- 
quested a pass to Richmond. ‘A pass to 
Richmond !” exclaimed the president ; ‘* why, 
my dear sir, if I should give you one it 
would do you no good. You may think it very 
strange, but there are a lot of fellows between 
here and Richmond who either can't read or 
are prejudiced against every man who totes a 
apassfrom me. Ihave given McClellan and 
more than two hundred thousand others 
passes to Richmond, and not one of them has 


got there yet.” . 


Not long ago a hatter in the South of Eng- 
jand had a sign hung outside his door with 
“J. Dodging” painted on it. There was a 
young clerk who was in the habit of passing by 
the shop every morning. One day he went in 
to buy himself a new hat and left his old one 
to be done up, promising to call for it in two 
days’ time, and then pay for his new one. Day 
af:er day went on, and he never turned up. 
He went to his business another way. So the 
hatter, b2xcoming tired of waiting for his 
money, went one morning at the usual hour in 
search of him, and meeting him he exclaimed : 
“Now, then, young man, I've got you. I am 
Dodging, the hatter.” The young fellow coolly 
exclaimed : *‘ Oh, how strange! I am doing the 


very same thing.”—London Tid-Bits. 
* 


James Payn tells of a connoisseur in giants 
who discovered one at Cremorne Gardens, and 
in an evil hour flattered him. ‘* You area fine 
fellow,” he said; ‘“‘you should not allow your- 
self to be exhibited with the straight-haired 
negress at sixpence a head. You should have 
more self-respect, and insist upon a separate 
show all to yourself.” ‘‘ But do you think our 
proprietor,” said the giant, ‘‘will agree to 
that? His temper is short.” ‘* Yes, but his 
head is long; he knows your value.” Advice 
gratis was, in this case,a misnomer, for the 
next day the giant arrived in a cab—half in 
and half out of it—at his new friend's house. 
‘*T did as you told me,” he said, ** and have got 
the sack, so I must stay with you till I get 
another place.” The connoisseur always spoke 
of the ten days during which that giant was 
his guest as the most terrible experience in 
housekeeping of his life. 

* 


While preparations were being made for the 
attack on New Orleans, the Navy Department 
came into possession of a complete set of plans 
of the defences of that city. Not only were the 
positions of the forts laii down, but, also, the 
submarine mines, as well as the system of tor- 
pedoes, and the reserve of war vessels which 
were to co-operate with the land batteries. No 
time was lost in sending it to Admiral Far- 
ragut, but no acknowledgment ever reached 
the Navy Department. Meanwhile, the pas- 
sage of the forts was effscted. New Orleans 
captured, Admiral Farragut, in due time, went 
North. Proceeding to Washington, he at onc2 
called at the Navy Department, where he re- 
ceived hearty congratulations upon his brilliant 
successes. While he was in the department a 
prominent official referred to the plans of the 
defenc2s of New Orleans, and asked the 
admiral if he had ever received them, ‘‘ Yes,” 
he replied, ‘‘I received the plans, but, on ex- 
amination, I found ‘that, according to them, 
New ©O-leans could never be taken, so [ tore 
them up and threw them into the waste- 
basket.” 


The Rev. Mather Byles, of Boston, who 
preached there in 1776 one fast day ef- 
fected an exchange with a country clergy- 
man, and each went on horseback to the ap- 
pointed place. They met by the way, and Dr. 
Byles no sooner saw his friend approaching 
than he put spurs to his horse and passed him 
at full gallop. ‘‘ What is the matter?’ cried 


the other in astonishment: ‘‘ why so fast, 
Brother Byles?” Brother Byles shouted 
over his shoulder, without slackening 
speed “Tt is fast day!" One day, 


when he was busy in nailing some list upon his 
doors to exclude the cold, a parishioner called 
to him: ‘‘ The wind bloweth where it listeth, 
Dr: Byles !” Yes, sir,” replied the doctor, 
*‘ and man listeth where the wind bloweth.” 
He was once arrested as a Tory, tried, con- 
victed, and sentenced to confinement on board 


a guard ship, to be sent to Enag- 
land with his family in forty days. 
A sentinel was placed over him. He was re- 
moved, replaced and again removed. “I have 


been guarded, regarded and (isregarded,” said 
the doctor. He spoke humorously of his 
sentinel as his ‘* observe-a-Tory.”—Argonaut. 


ee 


The Texas Desperado. 





The reputation for lawlessness that Texas 
has among the people of the Northern and 
Eastern States, is the result of the visits that 
Texas enjoys from the peaceful but imagina- 
tive young man who comes from some virtuous 
Eastern city to spend the winter for the bene- 
fit of his health in Western Texas. Before 
coming to Texas he has read a good deal of the 
One-Eye-Zeake-the-Scout, and Dick-the-Des- 
perado sort of literature. Previous to the 
packing of his trunk he provides himself with 
some guns, a few revolvers and a large and 
dangerous bowie knife. The latter he proposes 
using whenever it may be necessary to cut his 
way through the jungle, or when fate may put 
it In his power to rescue some beautiful 
pale-faced maiden from her Iadian captors. 
He has rehearsed the thing so of:en 
in his mind that he knows exactly how 
the incidents will follow each other in rapid 
order ; how he will steal up on the unsuspect- 
ing sons of the forest as they are preparing to 
torture their victim; how he will rush in on 
the foe and, first cutting the rawhide thongs 
that bind the captive, turn, and with his trusty 
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knife pile up a cord or two of dead Indians; 
how he will seize the captive maiden, the 
beautiful Inez de Gonzales, daughter of the 
Spanish hidalgo, and vaulting on the deck of a 
coal-black mustang, etc., etc., etc. 

He tells the boys at home what he is going 
to do, and he promises that he will bring back 
scalps, wampum, wigwams, Indian mounds 
and other bric.a-brac, and present them to his 
friends as mementoes of hi8 sojourn in Texas. 
When he arrives in Texas he is disgusted to 
find schools, faro banks, newspapers, church 
scandals and other evidences of civilization. 
To the first man who will buy he sells some of 
his revolvers and secretly drops his hay knife 
into a well. Helivesa quiet and uneventful 
life at a boarding-house, where he eats the best 
of canned goods that the market and his land- 
lady can afford for $6 a week, and never meets 
with any more exciting adventure than being 
arrested and fined for carrying a pistol. 

When his father sends him money to buy a 
railroad ticket he goes back home in the 
spring, wearing a broad-brimmed hat—which 
he ostentatiously calls a sombrero—and jang- 
ling a huge pair of Mexican spurs at his heels. 
This isthe time when he develops into the 
noted Texas desperado, about the only des- 
perado Texas can now lay claim to. Before 
retiring on the first night of his return home 
he asks his mother to just lay a blanket beside 
a tree box on the sidewalk, and he will try and 
borrow an old saddle or a brick for a pillow. 

He is so accustomed to sleeping in the open 
air, he says, that he cannot bear the close con- 
finement of a house. When the boys call 
around for the scalps, Indian mounds, and 
things that he promised to bring from Texas, 
he tells them how he lost, in a border foray, & 
large Saratoga trunk filled with scalps, and a 
gripsack packed full of wampum and wig- 
wams. Then he gives them a thrilling account 
of a prairie fire, and how he saved his life by 
crawling into the inside of a buffalo he had 
slain until the fire passed over and exhausted 
itself. After this he recounts a desperate en- 
counter he had with a stage robber, and gives 
a detailed and hair-curdling description of a 
scene at a lynching, where he got the drop on 
the crowd and rescued the doomed man. His 
conversation bristles with profanity and is 
saturated with gore. Of course there are some 
lawless and desperate men in Texas; but none 
ot them equal the tenderfoot from the East for 
cold-blooded ferocity—after he gets back home. 
—Texas Siftings. 

Biblical Item. 


Teacher—What did the children of Israel do 
afcer they passed through the Red Sea? 
Johnnie Chaftiz—Dried their clothes, I 


reckon. 


AN AUCTIONEER’S STORY. 








Much Exposure Brought On a Severe At- 
tack of Rheumatism. 













































Bed fast For Weeks at a Time—His Trouble Ag- 
gravated Byan Oatbreak of Saltrheum—An 
Experience of Interest to Others. 

From the Stayner Sun. 


There are few people in Simcoe County who 
do not know Mr. Thos. Farlong. For twenty- 
eight years Mr. Furlong has been a resident of 
the county, and for twenty-two years has been 
a traveling agent and an auctioneer, and it is 
safe to say that he is just as popular as he is 
well known. In a business of this kind Mr. 
Furlong is naturally exposed to all kinds of 
weather, and the result has been that for some 
years past he has been badly crippled with 
rheumatism and has suffered great pain and 
inconvenience. Happily, however, Mr. Fur- 
long has found a release from this suffering, 
and his recovery has excited so much interest 
in and about Stayner that the Sun determined 
to secure the particulars of his cure and give 
them for the benefit of others. When seen 
with regard to the matter, Mr. Furlong ex- 
pressed the greatest willingness to make pub- 
lic the particulars of his cure in the belief that 
it might be of benefit to some other suff-rer. 

“You are of course aware,” said Mr. Fur- 
long, ‘“‘that my calling subjects me to more or 
less inclement weather, and this was the main 
cause of my suffering. Some nine years ago I 
first felt the symptoms of rheumatism. I did 
not pay much attention to it gat first, but 
gradually it became so severe that it was with 
difficulty that I could hobble around, and my 
business real y became a burden tome. I con- 
sulted several physicians who did all the 
could for me, but without giving me any relief. 
During a part of the year I was bed-fast for 
weeks at a time, and as the remedies I tried 
did me no good I began to believe that there 
was no cure for me, and you will readily 
understand how despondent I was. To 
add to my distress I became afflicted 
with saltrheum of the hands, and had 
to keep my hands covered with cloths 
from one year’s end to the other. I had 
read of some remarkable cures of rheumatism 

by ths use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People, and at last I made up my mind to try 
them, though I must admit thar it was with a 
doubting heart, for I had spent a great deal of 
money for other medicines without obtaining 
any benefit. However, they say that a drown- 
ing man will clutch at a straw, and it was with 
muc of this feeling that I purchased the first 
box of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. Before that 
box was all gone I experienced some relief 
which warranted me in continuing in treat 
ment, and from that out I steadily progressed 
toward complete recovery. 

I have used in all eight boxes with the result 
that I am today free from pain and ache, and 
not only did Pink P.lls relieve me of the rheu- 
matism, but they also drove out the salt- 
rheum, and as you see to day the hands which 
had been covered with cracks, fissures and 
scabi are now completely well. This splendid 
result is due entirely to the use of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink P.lJs and you may be surethatit gives 
me the greatest pleasure to warmly recommend 
them to others 

Dr. Williams’ Pink P.lls area perfect blood 
builder and nerve restorer, curing such dis- 
eases as rheumatism, neuralgia, partial paraly- 
sis, locomotor ataxia, St. Vitus’ dance, nervous 
headache, nervous prostration and the tired 
feeling therefrom, the after effects of la grippe, 
diseases depending on humors in the blood, 
such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, etc. Pink 





Pills give a healthy glow to pale and sallow 
complexions and are a specific for the troubles 
peculiar to the female system, and in the case 
of men they effec’ aradical cure in all cases 
arising from mental worry, overwork, or exces- 
ses of any nature. 

These pills are manufactured by the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont., 
and Schenectady, N.Y., and are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm's trade mark and wrap- 
per, at 50 centsa box or six boxes for $2.50, 
Ask your dealer for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People and refuse all imitations and 
suhstitutes, 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of all 
druggists, or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company from either address. The 
price at which these pills are sold makes a 
course of treatment comparatively inexpensive 
as compared with other remedies or medical 
treatment, 





The Idea ized Blouse. 


OME of the most elegant 
gowns for house, re- 
ception, or dinner wear 
show variations of the 
blouse. And however in 
the world it is accom- 
plished no one can tell, 
but the skill of the 
modiste still preserves 
the effect of glove-fitting 
in spite of the many 
folds of rich material 
and softly drooping puffs 
of accordion-pleated 
chiffon with which she 
drapes this thing of 
beauty and _ intricate 
work of art, a fin de 
siecle corsage. 

In the quieter styles is 
a neat and becoming 
house blouse maderather 
ala Russe, and having the width of its gigot 
sleeves further accentuated by an accordion- 
pleated frill about the shoulders, The belt and 
edge of the frill are banded with rows of baby 
ribbon, and several straps of the same finish 








the cuffs and the stock collar. This blouse is 
handsome in clear red with black ribbons. 
* 


An accordion-pleated theater waist of shrimp 
pink with deep blue velvet straps, and pointed 
belt and collar of the same, is hung with 
clusters of iridescent sequins, shading through 
all the peacock-tail colors from indigo to pink. 
The sleeves are accordion-pleated to the elbows 
and the long tight forearm sleeve is finished 





at the cuff by a band of velvet and sequins, 
This is a wonderfully effective cunceit in 
waists and is also good in yellow, with bands 
of black velvet and gold sequins, or in white 
silk with cerise bands, unadorned, 

Another pretty dinner waist is of yellow 
chiffon, with bands of black velvet and a berthe 
garniture of pinsies io clear yellow wish black 
centers; the sleeves to the elbows are com- 
posed of three pleated frills, the Icwest of 
which reaches well to the elbows; the bodice 
is surplice-folded, and crossed with wide 
bands of black velvet. The fabrics for hand- 
some gowns are of such surpassing richness 
and beauty that the skirts are often left per- 
fectly plain; but to make up for this an 





amount of work is lavished upon the corsage, 
and especially upon the sleeves, that would 
formerly have sufficed to make the whole 
gown, Trains are not only vey tabooed in 
the street, but they are greatly shortened for 
full dress. The most elegant carriage and even- 
ing gowns have only short demi-trains, some- 
times not resting more than two or three 
inches on the floor ; and except when the bride 
insists upon the old rezulation length, even 
wedding gowns have short trains, 
7. ‘ 

As winter advances party frocks need some 
freshening. The one-time stately gown is 
relegated to the less important occasion, and 
if new ones are not possible, tulle skirts are re- 
placed, foot trimming is furbished up, fur gives 
way to lace or ribbons and vice versa. Ermine 
has suited to perfection some delicate beauties 


NIGHT 


and stately women, who keep their verve and 


bloom, but it has not been adopted very gener- 
ally as it is a most trying and distinctly un- 
sympathetic fur. 


An exquisite evening gown is of rose-colored 
moire antique. The skirt is gored all around, 
but hasa good deal of fullness at the top in 
the back ; the only trimming is a narrow row 
of sable on the edge of the skirt, which has but 
the slightest train. The low-necked corsage is 
made of a single width of the silk, which is so 
draped over a fitted lining as to form also the 
full puff of the short sleeve ; a wide flounce of 
= lace finishes the sleeves, and the neck is 

rdered with fur. LA MopE. 
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Only the Scars Remain, 


“Among the many testimonials which I 
see in regard to certain medicines perform- 
ing cures, cleansing the blood, etc.,” writes 


HENRY Hupson, of the James Smith 
Woolen Machinery Co, 
Philadelphia, Pa., “none 
impress me more than my 
own case. Twenty years 
ago, at the age of 18 years, 
I had swellings come on 
my legs, which broke and 


became running sores. 
Our family physician could 
do me no good, and it was 
feared that the bones 
would be affected. At last, 
my good old mother 
urged me to try Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla. I took three 
bottles, the sores healed 
and IT have not been 
troubled since. Only the 
scars remain, and the 
memory of the past, tc 
remind me of the gooe 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has done me. I how 
weigh two hundred and twenty pounds, anc 
am in the best of health. I have been on th 
road for the past twelve years, have noticed 


Sieve 
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‘Ayer’s Sarsaparilla advertised in all parts 
ot the United States, and always take pleas- 
ure in telling what good it did for me.” 

For the cure of all diseases originating in 


impure blood, the best remedy is 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Aver & Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Cures others, will cure you 





All Sorts 


and conditions of men 
smoke the famous Cigars 


El PadreandLaCadena. 


8. Davis & Sons. 
ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 
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LAKEXURST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Doubte Chloride of Gold 
System. The best +qiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Oomplete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Toronte, or The Medical Saperintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 


, 
THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arran; choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the ty, and the ALES cannot be su 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


‘The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


MANUFACTURERS OF R&FINED SUGARS AND THB WEbIrBNOW? 
BRAND 








OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PUR'TY 
Made by the Latest Processes. and Newest and Best Mo 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere 


LUMP SUGAR 


Ia 60 and 100 lb doxes. 


‘*CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest whi+h can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades, in Barrels and Half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high class Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibe and 8 Ibe. each. 


”n PISO'S 


CURE FOR 


=] THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. fa 
4 BOLD BY DRUG ypr het EGE. aT 


CONSUMPTION 








To My Patrons 
and the Public generally : 


Wishing you 
the Season’s 
Greetings 





HENRY A. TAYLOR 
No. 1 Rossin House Block,- TORONTO 
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Highest Artistic Qualities n 


Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 





Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 
_ Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 
c _ Pianos to rent. 
Pianos repaired. 


Old Pianos exchanged. 
Pianos tuned. 





BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


{o connection with M.eers. Suckling & Sons’ Musio Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 






Our Special 
Wire Back Kasy Chair 


Upholstered in the Best Mohair 
Plush, for 


— $21.75 
J. & J. L, OMALLEY 


160 Queen St. West 
SSSU GEHCECE SEY 












438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 





Telephone 1654 


Mail orders receive especial at 
tention. . 





WATSONS 
CCUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Oolds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or- 
atore and vocalists. R.& T. W. stamped on each drop. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00 00. 
A orate holds as much as a barrel. . —" 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 


Don’t Delay 


we .Your Christmas purchases of 


Watches, Jewelry and Diamonds 


but take advantage of our special reductions. 


15 to 25 p.c. Special Discount 


We R:peat: Don't delay, but make your selec 
tions at once from our new importations before 
our annual rush. 


CHAS. SPANNER 


Toe reliable low-priced dealer in Watches, 
350 Yonge St. x24 Pts 









ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


Cut Roses, Etc. / 
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MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” “‘Jacobi's Wife,” ** Sir Anthony's Secret,’ 


“ Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1893, BY THE AUTHOR, 


CHAPTER XLVII. 


Helen did not usually take night duty, but, 
asit happened, on that particular night the 
nurse whose turn it was to sit up was taken 
seriously ill, and Nurse Drummond was called 
upon tosupply her place. Helen was not sorry. 
For all her condemnation of Fanny Beilby it 
was not in her nature to be otherwise than 
doubly kind to her for the children’s sake, 
perhaps even for Harold Beilby’s sake ; and she 
was glad to find herself ina position where she 
could lavish upon little Fanny’s mother the 
cares which she ‘had always longed to bestow 
upon that more than motherless child. It was 
in the small hours of the morning when silence 
prevailed within and without, that Helen, sit- 
ting by the sick woman's side, saw that her 
eyes were open and that there was sense and 
reason in theirgleam. She rose and gave her 
a cordial, then stooped over her and asked her 
how she felt. 

“I’m very ill, I believe,” said the patient 
humbly, ‘‘ Are youthe nurse?” 

“Yes, Iam the nurse,” said Helen. 

They could speak in low tones without being 
overheard, and without much likelihood of dis- 
turbing the other patients, for screens had been 
placed round the bed, shutting it off from the 
rest of the ward. 

The sick woman looked round with a bewil- 
dered air. 

“Am I in a room by myself?” she asked. 
“You'll stay with me, will you not? I never 
like to be left alone.” 

“I will stay with you, and your friends will 
perhaps come to see you by and by.” 

‘“Brumb, ? I don’t want Brumby, and yet— 
yet—l have no other friends,” 

“Surely,” said Helen gently, ‘‘you have re- 
lations—people who love you and would come 
to see you if they knew that you were ill?” 

“I aon’t know. I offended everybody. I 
don’t suppose they would come if = asked 
them, He would never come—and I shouldn’t 
care for anybody else.” 

‘Tam sure he would come,” Helen whispered. 

‘““Ab, you don’t know. You don’t under- 

stand, Nobody rightly knows but himself and 
me. 
‘*He is a good, kind man, with a loving 
heart,” said Helen softly. * If you tell him you 
are sorry you have grieved him he will not be 
hard on you.” 

“Do you know him?” said Fanny Beilby 
with a startled air. 

* Yes, I know him a little. 
told me who you were.” 

“Youknowhim? And you know how cold 
and stern he is—how hard it is for him to’for- 
give.” She shuddered slightly as she spoke. 

‘Oh, no,” cried Helen, with her eyes full of 
tears. ‘‘ Never hard or cold or stern to those 
who repent of wrong-doing.” 

* But I didn’t do wrong,” said the sick wo- 
man in a sharp, offended tone. ‘I never did 
anything that I’ve cause to be ashamed of. I 
went ou the stage and danced—why shouldn’t 
1? Why shoulda he have tried to stop me? It 
was the only thing I was fit for; and he knew 
it~ knew it when he married me, and spoiled 
my career!” She ftlangout one thin hana with 
a passionate movement of offence, and turned 
her head away. ‘I never did anything that he 
could really find fault with, and I've had temp 
tations enough, heaven knows!” 

She spoke in a half-boastful tone, as if proud 
of the danger she had run, 

* But,” said Helen gently, ‘‘do you not think 
it was wrong to leave your little children, who 
had nobody but you, and—your husband ?” 

“I did not leave them till I was forced to,” 
she answered sullenly. ‘* He told me to choose 
—and I chose. He was very much surprised, I 
believe "—with a half-hysterical laugh—** when 
I chose the stage.” 

“I should think he was,” reflected Helen, 
who seemed to see, as if with supernatural 
vividness, the whole course of events—the- 
exasperation of the much tried and irritated 
man, who had at last put an alternative to his 
wife from which he thought that there was no 
appeal, and waa bitterly disappointed and 
awazed to find that she chose the very path 
which had seemed to him utterly impossible. 
“The stage, or your husband and children”— 
what woman ip a thousand but would have 
given up the stage? Fanny Beilby, in utter 
recklessness and hardness of heart, had chosen 
to sacrifice her husband and children; and 
what was still more extraordinary to Helen, 
~ did not seem to see the ill that she had 

one, 

“Lloved dancing—I loved acting,” seid the 
sick woman, with long breaks between the 
wilful, petulant little sentences. ‘* What busi- 
ness had he to stop the one thing 1 cared for? 
Il would go my own way, and they all said I 
was right, andcried shame on him when he 
cast me off.” 

“But your children? Did you not love your 
children ?” 

‘Little plagues! Why should I love them? 
He was besotted on them himself—I left them 
tohim, I was glad to get rid of them, and to 
feel myself in my own world again.” 

* Then you did not care for your husband?” 

“IT don’t know. I was afraid of him. There 
was someone else—someone | liked better. Oh, 
you need not think I ever let him know, or did 
anything wrong. He asked me to fly with 
him—but I wouldn’t. He was a singer, with 
the divinest voice. It was something to have 
been loved by a man like that, but I always 
said I would not give Harold any handle for a 
divorce, and I never did. I'm his wife still, as 
¥ood as anyone else’s wife, and I'm not going 
to bow down to anybody.” 

The voice was epaiian weak and excited 
and Helen tried to quiet her, but this was not 
4n easy matter. After a little enforced silence, 
however, Fanny Beilby looked at her again and 
said, in a softer voice : 

‘When did you see them all last?” 

“T saw them—six months ago.” 

_ Helen did not want to say more; she felt as 
if she could not speak of them to this callous, 
deflant little dancer, dying although she might 
be. There seemed no hope of softening that 
gone heart, if it indeed were true that she 
disliked her own children and loved another 
better than the husband upon whom Helen 
Drummondjlooked as a prince among men, 

But Fanny Beilby would not let her be si- 
lent. * Are they all alive? All well?” °* 

“T believe so.” 

te ve eldest—do they call her Fanny still?” 

es.” 

“She has heen taught to hate me, I suppose ? 
or perbaps she forgets me altogether?” 

“No. Fanny speaks of you with the greatest 
affection,” said Helen. ‘She has a little por- 
trait of you which she prizes above all her 
treasures, and | have heard her telling the 
younger ones how dear you were to her—bow 
pretty and sweet—and pitying them for not 
being able to remember you.” 

The sick woman's lips twitched, and a light, 
48 of pleasure, came into her sunken blue eyes. 
_ She remembered I was pretty, did she? ’— 
- # pratified tone. ‘* But he never speaks of 

1e 

“No; Fanny told me that she could not 
Speak to him about you because your—your 
death—was such a grief to him.” 

My death Oh, yes; they think me dead 
don't they? Well. it will soon be reality. i 
TL Ppose I'm not long for this world. Poor 
‘ttle Fanny! I should ljike—almost—to see 
“anny again.” 

And your husband? You would like to see 
him, would you not?” said Helen, adopting 
almost unconsciously the coaxing tone to 
which poor Fanny Beilby had been accustomed 
all her life, Bat a look of positive terror in- 


Mrs. Brumby 


stantly came over the pale little baby face. 
**Oh, no, no! 
would be so unkind to me.” 


‘IT am sure he would not,” said Helen 
‘* And you don't know how he has 
suffered ; it has been a great trouble ail these 
years to have you away from him, and doing 
Would you 
not like to hear him say he forgave you for all 


earnestly. 


what he did not wish you to do. 


the pain you gave him?” 


The haggard blue eyes looked at Helen 
strangely, stubbornly. ‘The words which feil at 
last upon the white lips were not those that 


“ Why 


illow and would 
say no more; while Helen asked herself anxi- 
ously whether she had done well in allowing 
jn od Harold Beilby to be summoned to the 

She did not wish to 
see him; and would it not be a still heavier 


Helen had longed to hear. 
“He gave me pain, too,” she said. 

does he not ask,me to forgive him?” 
She turned her face to the 


ying woman's bedside. 


trial to him than any that he had yet under- 
gone, to see her dying in this hard and unpeni- 
tent mood—utterly reckless of the pain that 
she had given him, yet priding herself on the 
technical virtue which she had preserved, even 
while bestowing all the affection she had to 
bestow upon another? 

It seemed to her that she could not let Mr. 
Beilby come quite unprepared upon the scene. 
She thought that she would see him first— 
would plead with him, paenepe to be gentle to 
the woman who had broken his heart, and not 
reproach her with any bitterness for ber 
wrong-doing. She remembered that he had 
spoken of his wife with considerable sterao- 
ness ; and she felt that she would give a great 
deal to have the opportunity of begging him 
to be merciful. 

But she had no chance of speaking to him 
when he came, She heard from the house 
surgeon that a telegram had been received 
from him, to say that he was coming; then 
she was called off to other work, from which 
she could not be spared until nearly twelve 
— Then one of the nurses summoned 

er. 
‘* You'd better go to No. 21,” she said. ‘Mr. 
Tritton was asking for you. The poor crea- 
ture’s taken worse, I believe, and her husvand's 
come, or somebody, and they say she’s fainted. 
Make haste.” 


Helen's heart beat as if it would leap out of 
her bosom, She made her way hurriedly to 
the corner where the screen stood, between the 
dying woman and the outer world. She 
entered the recess and stood perfectly still. 
The house surgeon who met her there laic his 
hand upon her waist to detain her. He did 
not want her to go away, neither did he want 
her to go forward. The husband was there— 
the tall, gaunt man in his long black clothes— 
kneeling on the floor, holding his frail wife in 
his arms, and rending the air now and then 
with a long drawn sob, which was terrible in- 
deed to hear. 

Helen could not see his face, but she saw 
that of his wife. It was white enough— 
sharpened and altered since she had seen it 
last—but the fear had all gone out of it. In 
its place there was a great astonishment—a 
look of dawning hope and softness, which gave 
promise of peace to come. 

And this was what Helen heard—Helen, who 
had dreaded that Harold Beilby would be stern 
and unmerciful with his runaway wife : 

‘*My darling—my darling—forgive me! I 
was wrong. I was hard and unkind to go— 
I did not understand! I might have made 
things easier for you, and I would not try! 
Fanny, sweet one, say that you forgive me! 
Iam sorry, dear ;do you hear? You told me 
once that I shouid be sorry, and I am sorry 
now.” 

She turned her eyes away from him and 
looked at Helen over his shoulder, There was 
something like triumph in her face. Then her 
eyes came back to his face again. 

**I don’t know whether I am hearing right,” 
she said. ‘‘ Did you say—you were sorry ? 
Did you ask me to forgive you?” 

‘* Yes, my darling.” 

* But it ought ta be the other way on, 
oughtn’t it? Lought to be asking you—to for- 
give me ?” 

** You have so much to forgive me, Fanny, 
that it is unnecessary for you to say anything 
of the kind,” answered the man, 

She drew along breath, then let her head 
fall upon his shoulder, 

“You know,” she said, after a pause, “I’ve 
always been true to you, Harold—although I 
did—once—care for somebody else,” 

** Yes, my dear, I know.” 

** You do believe it? You do know?” 

* Yes, dear; I am quite sure of it.” 

**And there wasn't any real reason—as the 
world counts reasons—for you to turn me out 
of your house, was there?” 

‘* Ah, child, don’t reproach me ! 
and come back.” 

‘“*I] shall never come back,” said Fanny 
faintly, ‘‘and | dare say it’s just as well. We 
might not be happy, you kuow, and I always 
loved the stage wore than anything else, I 
was made so, think. But sowetimes—I was 
lonely.” 

‘*If I had only thought that !” 

** I] never let you know. 1| was afraid.” 

“1 was my fault. Fanny, you break my 
heart.” 

“IT am not afraid. I shall never be afraid 
again,” murmured the wife, with such softness 
of tone that Helen, who was obliged to hear, 
reproached herself with her own belief in 
Fanny Beilby’s heartlessness, Perhaps she 
made some involuntary sign of feeling, for 
Mrs. Beilby’s blue eyes suddenly wandered to 
her face, and she smiled alittle. ‘‘ Nurse was 
right,” she said. ‘She told me you would be 
kind to me; she told me not to be afraid. She 
knows you, Harold.” 

And then Harold Beilby ylanced up—un- 
wiliingly, as it seemed, for he had no desire to 
take his eyes even for a moment from the face 
of his dying wife—and saw Helen Drummond, 
who, at a word from the doctor, had come for- 
ward to give the patient the stimulant which 
he saw was needed. He showed no surprise, 
and gave her no formal greeting; but, as he 
helped her to raise his wife a little, so that she 
mighc swallow the cordial, he said fervently, 
*Tnank you—I thank you with all my heart,” 

Helen’s eyes replied for her, ‘they were full 
of tears, and, moved by some sudden impulse, 
she stooped and kissed the sick woman on the 
forehead, 

“That is good of you.” said Fanny, in her 
weak, faltering voice. ‘‘ You're very kind to 
me. I wisn—I wish—my children ‘had a 
mother like you,” 

It was almost the last word she spoke. Be- 
fore long she lapsed again into insensibility, 
and was conscious only for a few minutes now 
and then of even her husband’s presence, He 
remained beside her for many hours, saying 
words of comfort and peace to her whenever 
he thought that she could hear him, and 
scarcely ever taking his eyes from the poor 
worn face, once so pretty, and now so drawn 
and lined with suffering. 

He would have had his elder children sent 
for if there had been any chance of her being 
able to recognize them, but the doctor told 
him that she would never rally, and it seemed 
useless toinflict on a boy and pir the grief 
which they must necessarily feel at finding a 
mother only to lose her again. All, they could 
do was to wait quietly for the end. 

The last gleam of consciousness came 
about midnight, when she siddenly opened 
her eyes and fixed them upon her husband 
with a look of perfect confidence and peace. 


Forgive me, 


I'm afraid; he hates me—he 


ee 


‘*Forgive me, Harold, before I go!” she 
gasped ; and, in a broken voice, Harold Beilby 
breathed some words of pardon and of love. 

** If God is like you—I shall not be afraid,” 
were the words he next distinguished ; but 
before he could answer, the fleeting gleam of 
consciousness had vanished, the eyelids closed 
again over the rapidly glazing eye, and the 
flicker of life sank down to its lowest ebb. 

She died before morning, and then the 
watchers looked for some burst of sorrow from 
the man who bad nursed her so tenderly ; but, 
after a moment's silent prayer at her bedside, 
he stood erect and calmly and solemnly pro- 
nounced a benediction on the departing soul. 
But after that last effort his strength seemed 
to failhim. He staggered and felt out blindly 
for support, and it was Helen’s arm on which 
he leaned heavily for a moment, before one of 
the doctors came forward and quietly led him 
away to take the rest and refreshment that he 
needed, and which he had hitherto neglected 
in that long watch over the last moments of 
his wife, 

Fanny Beilby was buried quietly, a few days 
later, in a cemetery near London, and the only 
mourners were her husband, Mrs, Brumby and 
Helen Drummond, Harold Beilby seemed ab- 
sorbed in his own grief and his own reflections, 
but before he took leave of Helen and went 
back to his country home he said a few words 
of gratitude to her for the kindness which she 
had shown to his dead wife. 

“‘And, above all,” he said earnestly, ‘Iam 
grateful to you for telling her that she had no 
need to be afraid of me; although I fear it was 
but too true that she had reason for her fears.” 

“IT do not believe that,” she answered 
steadfastly, ‘‘orif she was afraid it was only 
because she did not know you. And she found 
out her mistake at last.” 

‘Thank you. We might have been happier 
if I had been more gentle. My poor Fanny!” 

“*She is happy now,” said Helen in a low 
tone. ‘She is at rest.” 

**Yes. There are very few to remember her, 
but I think you will keep a kindly memory of 
her—for the children’s sake. Good-bye, Miss 
Drummond, Again I thank you from the bot- 
tom of my heart,” 

** You will give my love to the children,” said 
Helen; and then he went away to catch his 
train, and Helen turned her face towards the 
hospital. But she had first to encounter Mrs. 
Brumby, who was lying in wait to say good-bye. 

‘IT must say that Mr. Beilby showed more 
feeling than I gave him credit for,” was that 
good lady’s remark. ‘‘ And more open-’anded 
than he used to be; for he gave me this to 
cover any expenses I may have had”—and she 
showed two five-pound notes ving crushed up 
together within her palm. ‘* Well, poor thing, 
she did give me trouble now and then, and so 
she did to everybody as come within her reach; 
but it’s over now, and may be it’s the best thing 
for her to be in her grave, for she did make a 
sight of mischief while she was alive.” 

It was a sad epitaph, thought Helen, to be 
spoken above a woman’s grave. 


(To be Continued.) 
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For Abuse of Alcohol 
USE HORSFORD S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. W. E. Crane, Mitchell, Dak., says: ‘It 
has proven almost a specific for this disorder : 
it checks the vomiting, restores the appetite, 
and, at the same time allays the fear of im- 
pending dissolution, that is so common to 
heavy drinkers.” 





——_ 


A Sad Disappointment. 


Rich Uncle—So, my dear boy, you haven't for- 
gotten your uncle's birthday, have you? You 
have brought me this nice smoking cap. 
‘rhanks, little nephew! Here is halfa dollar 
for you. 

Little Nephew—Boo-ooh-ooh. It cost seventy- 
five cents. 





Have You Asthma? 


Dr. R. Schiffmann, St. Paul, Minn., wili mail 
a trial package of ‘“Schiffmann’s Asthma 
Cure,” free to any sufferer. He advertises by 
giving itaway. Never fails to give instant re- 
lief in worst cases and cures where others fail. 
Name this paper and send address for a free 
trial package. 


—- 


A Cool Customer. 


‘*Mr. Slowpay, you owe me three weeks’ 
board. There will have to be a change,” said a 
New York landlady to one of her boarders. 

** Have patience, madame. There will be a 
change. In seven days more I willowe you 
four weeks’ board.” 





= 


Not That Kind. 


Scott’s Emulsion does not debilitate the 
stomach as other cough medicines do ; but on 
the contrary, it improves digestion and 
strengthens the stomach. Its effects are im- 
mediate and pronounced. 


= 


Why She was Tired. 


** You look tired, my dear,” said Mr. Newly- 
wed to his wife, who is a Vassar graduate. 

“T am tired. I heard you say you liked 
broiled rabbit, so I went to the market and got 
one. lintended to surprise you with broiled 
rabbit for dinner, but I have been trying to 
pick it all the morning, and I haven't got it 
more than half picked yet.” 





2. 


Must Have Meant Him. 

“I wants Kurnel Breckenridge, who libs 
next dore terme, put under a million dollar 
bond ter keep de peace,” said Sam Johnsing 
excitedly to an Austin, Texas, justice of the 


eace. 
Pet Has he threatened your life?” asked the 


justice. 
‘*He has done dat berry ding. He told me 
dat he was gwiater fill de next niggah he 
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JOHN LABATT’S 


ALE AND STOUT 


Visitors to the World’s Fair 


Will find these reliable 
brands of pure 


CHICAGO. 
Families supplied by C. JEVNE 


ASK FOR THEM 





For a Delicious 







CUARANTEED 


ALE AND STOUT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 


& CO., 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 


Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 
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S Minveac PURELY» 





of Tea 


Use Ram Lal’s 


Full weight in every paekage. 


AT ALL GROCERS. 








caught after darkin his hen-house plum full | 


of buckshot.” 





California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets. at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets. Toronto. 


—- 





A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 


Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10.30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 11.30 p.m., fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A, J. TAYLOR. Canadian Pass. Agent, C.. M. 
and St. P. R’y, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 

English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London. England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

**The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably ro the best English line.” 
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Stop 
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the Cream of Cod-liver Oil 
and hypophosphites. It is 
palatable and easy on the 
stomach. Physicians, the 
world over, endorse it- 

Don't be deceived by Substitutes! 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville, All Druggists. 50c. & $L 
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They won’t smoke any other while they 
have to beg or borrow it, for there is no other tobacce which assures 


can get Ou» Curun even if they 


ey 


that cool, mild, sweet smoke. * wp. Mitehie & Ge., Manufacturers, Montreal. 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver PILts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 


here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 


But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carter's Litr.e Liver Pits are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Gall Pl, Small Dose, Small Price 
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Winter Beverages 


IN SYRUP FORM 


Ginger Mint Coffee 
Hot Tom Pepper Punch 
Elderberry Ainsette 
INSTRUCTIONS :—Serve HOT with plain 
hot water, or COLD with syphon or plain 
soda. 


IN QUART 35 
BOTTLES C. 


Making Sixteen Large Glasses. 
PREPARED BY 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne street, Toronto 
Telephone 2625 


ESSENCK, 





A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help. 


THE LABEL OF 


SYMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENOE ie a guarantee that it is 
made from the best materials by the most improved pe 
cesses, is always of one standara quality, and that it le 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


LAN ABSOLUTE CURE J 
ADAMS PEPSIN 





aCe e es ene 


FOR_INDIGESTION. 


SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 





ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylons 
The moet delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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Music. 


HE Ninth Annual Convention of 
the Canadian Society of Musi- 
cians was held in the Pablic 
Hall of the Normal School on 
Wednesday and Thursday of 
last week. Owing to the un- 
avoidable absence, through ill- 
ness and other causes, of anum- 

ber of the principal supporters of the society,who 
in past years have furnished much of the de- 
bating talent of the organization, the meetings 
generally lacked the spirit and interest of last 
season’s session. Following the example set 
by the Incorporated Society of Musicians of 
England, who purpose considering the plan of 
holding their annual sessions during Easter va- 
cation instead of Christmas, it was thought that 
the force of a similar suggestion if applied to 
this country would at once be evident. Musi- 
cians are, perhaps, not less human than 
members of other professions, and it was felt 
that the annual sacrificing of Christmas vaca- 
tion in the interests of the art was growing 
somewhat burdensome and monotonous, par- 
ticularly to office ‘holders, whose extra labors at 
this busy season precluded any thought of re- 
creation or enjoyment. In view of these facts 
it was decided to hold the next session in To- 
ronto during Easter week, 1895. Certain 
changes in the constitution of the society, 
which were decided upon at the recent session, 
promise to bear good fruit. These, with the 
fortunate infusion of some new blood, and the 
renewed determination of older members of 
the organization to pursue an aggressive policy 
in the future work of the society, will, I trust, 
place it upon a solid foundation and enable it 
to answer the most sanguine hopes of its pro- 


moters, 
* 


Much credit is due the executive committee 
for the admirable and attractive programme 
arranged for this occasion, although the fates 
seemed toconspire against carrying it out as 
advertised. The illness of Louis C. E'son of 
Boston made it necessary to cancel his pro- 
mised lecture, much to the regretof the mem- 
bers of the society and others who had retained 
pleasant recollections of his former visit to To- 
ronto. Mr. J. VD. A. Tripp's absence through 
the death of a near relative and an accident to 
Mr. Aldous of Hamilton deprived the society 
of an enjoyable piano recital by the former gen- 
tleman and the pleasure of hearing Mr. 
Aldous in the discussion of the essays. 
Notwithstanding these disappointments, the 
special musical attractions provided, some on 
the spur of the moment, proved most delizht- 
fal and entertaining. Mr. Eiward Baxter 
Perry's piano recital and lecture was 
particularly enjoyable, as illustrating the 
possible achievements of the blind in music. 
Mr. Perry is possessed of considerable techni- 
cal skill and highly commendable musical 
instincts. His lectures, or analytical remarks, 
while somewhat fanciful and speculative, lend 
to his recitals a unique character which has 
made them popular throughout the country. 
As a substitute for Mr. J. D. A. Tripp's recital 
an excellent programme was contributed by 
the newly organized Toronto String (uartette, 
composed of Messrs. Bailey, Anderson, 
Napolitano and Dinelli, assisted by Madame 
D'Auria and Miss Hillary. The playing of the 
Quartette, particularly in Haydn's Allegretto 
Moderato, op. 25 was characterized by a good 
quality of tone, correct intonation and praise- 
worthy ensemble generally. An excellent im- 
pression was also created in the Gade quartette, 
op. 63 Madame D'Auria sang original compo- 
sitions by Sig. D'Auria and J. Lewis Browne 
respectively, in each instance being accom- 
panied by the composer. In these numbers 
Madame D'Auria’s exceilent soprano voice was 
most effectually used, her efforts being greeted 
with loud applause. Miss Hillary has seldom 
sung to better advantage than upon this occa- 
sion, her two Lieder being given with charm- 
ing sentiment and finish Particular mention 
should be made of Mr. H. M. Field's recital on 
the afternoon of the second day. Mr. Field 
was assisted by Herr Klingenfeld, violinist, 
Herr Ruth, ‘cellist, and Mr. H. W. Webster, 
baritone. The pianotor‘te selections embraced 
a@ most comprehensive fleld of composition for 
that instrument, and it is suffisient to say that 
in his various numbers Mr. Field played with 
all the delicacy of expression and breadth of 
musical feeling which characterize all his 
work. Thetechnically more exacting numbers, 
such as Weber's Menuetto and Liszt's Venezia 
e Napoli, were played witha brilliancy of exe 
cution quite remarkable. Herr Kiingenfeld’s 
violin solo presented that gentleman in a most 
favorable light, the Wieniawski Polonaise 
being played with adelightful beauty of tone 
and purity of intonation. The 'cello solo by 


Herr Rath strengthened the good impression 
this gentleman has already created in the city 
as an artistic performer upon this in- 
strument. A remarkably rich tone com 


bined with admirable technical proficiency 
and supported by undeniable artistic 
feeling, are features of his playing which at 
once command attention. One of the most en 
joyable numbers of this recital was the Raff 
trio for piano and atrings, op. 112 a charming 
and strikingly original composition, of which 
the slow movement and the finale are veritable 
gems, Pleasing variety was lent the pro 
gramme by Mr. H. W. Weoster's two vocal 
solos. Mr. Webster was in excellent form and 
sang with much taste and effect Loewe's Der 
Nveck and a characteristic song by Tagliafico. 
A further word of praise is also due Mr. Field 
for his artistic accompaniments. 


Two essays were contributed, one by Mr. A. 
S. Vogt on Wagner, the other an interesting 
paper on Church Music by Mr. J. Humfrey 
Anger, F. R. C. O., Mus. Bac., Oxon. The 
essayist on Wagner, after mentioning the in- 
fluences which led the great Bayreuth master 
to adopt the operatic art-form as his medium 
of musical expression, drew attention to the 
fact that the most important development of 
music as an art, in the future, seemed likely to 
be achieved in this field of composition. Criti- 
cism of Wagner's works on grounds of com- 
plexity and supposed lack of melody were com- 
pared with similar adverse comment by lead- 
ing critics of another epoch against the works 
of Mozart and Beethoven. It was also shown 
that the undeniable popularity of Wagner's 
works, with all classes of people, wherever 
they have had a fair hearing, was in direct 


. been contributing a series of most interesting 


















































































contradiction to the statement sometimes 
made that his music appeals to the educated 
few only. In Mr. Aldous’ absence his paper, 
bearing on this discussion, was read by Mr. 
Harrison. Mr, Aldous’ exceptions to Wagner's 
inspirations were based on an assumed lack of 
melody in his works, in proof of which Mark 
Twain was quoted and the opinion that his 
music appeals but to a certain class. 


= 

Mr, Anger’s paper was an admirable and con- 
cise presentation of factsconcerning the gradual 
development of church music from ancient 
times to the present. After tracing the history 
of this important branch of the art through 
different periods, Mr. Anger expressed the 
opinion that in Mendelssohn church music 
reached the zenith of its glory. In the absence 
of anyone to discuss this instructive essay, no 
furthercomments were made bearing on the 
subject. The convention closed with an en- 
joyable reception and concert at the hall of the 
Academy of Arts. The programme, which 
and agreeably varied, 


was” attractive 
consisted of piano solos by Mr. J. 
Baxter Perry, vocal solos by Mr. Harold 


Jarvis, and recitations by Mr. H. N. 
Shaw, B.A., and Mr. E, Jarvis. All of these 
artists gave unbounded satisfaction in their 
various selections and were the recipients of 
much genuine applause. Refreshments and 
dancing followed the literary and musical pro- 
gramme, the gathering dispersing at about 
midnight. 


Tne election of officers for 1894 95 resulted as 
follows: President (by acclamation), Mr. J. E. 
P. Aldous; vice-president, Mr. E. Fisher, To- 
ronto ; secretary, Miss Denzil, Toronto; trea- 
surer, Mr. W. E. Fairclough. General repre- 
sentatives—Mr, E. Fisher, Mr. V. P. Hunt, Mr. 
J.D. A. Tripp and Mr. J. W. F. Harrison. 
Representatives of cities—Toronto, Mr, A. S. 
Vogt; Hamilton, Mr. R.S Ambrose; Ottawa, 
Miss B. Christie ; London, Mrs. F. J. Moore; 
St. Catharines. Miss Vanderburg; Kingston, 
Mr. A. E. Fisher; Brantford, Mr. J. Morton 
Boyce ; St. Thomas, Mr. J. H. Jones; Strat- 
ford, Mrs. Pendergrast. The retiring presi- 
dent, Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, is entitled to 
every praise for the plucky and energetic man- 
ner in which, under many discouragements 
and, at the last moment, unexpected draw- 
backs, the meetings were rendered profitable 
and enjoyable to all who attended. 

The excellent success achieved by our To- 
ronto Ladies’ Quartette in Montreal several 
weeks ago has been repeated in Ottawa, where 
the club sang at a musicale given at Govern- 
ment House on December 20. The large and 
brilliant assemblage which was entertained by 
the Governor-General and the Countess of 
Aberdeen on this occasion gave niany mani- 
festations of delight at the refined singing of 
the Quartette, as well as the solos which were 
sung by Madame ID Auria and Mrs. Wilson- 
Lawrence, Miss Bridgland and Miss Miller. 
Encores were numerous and the press notices 
received were particularly favorable. Extracts 
from the Montreal Gazette, Star and Herald 
also indicate a gratifying success for the solo- 
ists at their concert in Windsor Hall, these 
papers being unanimous as to the excellence of 
their work. I understand that the Quartette 
is contemplating giving a concert in the city at 
an early date in connection with some strong 
foreign attraction. This will be one of the 
interesting events of the season and should be 


well patronized. 


The Minneapolis Tribune, in referring to 
Signor Vegara’s presentation of Der Frey- 
schutz in that city some time since, before his 
removal to Toronto, says: ‘‘ There is no con- 
troverting the fact that it requires courage and 
confidence on the part of an experienced artist 
to undertake grand opera productions with 
amateur talent. Sig. Vegara has that cour- 
age, and, moreover, he made a signal suc- 
cess of the experiment. It was a pronounced 
success. It was a delightful entertainment 
and deserving of the large house it attracted.” 
The same paper also speaks in flattering 
terms of the work of Sig. Vegara’s pupils in 
the principal roles of the opera. A similar 
successful presentation of Verdi's Il Trovatore 
in Montreal under Sig. Vegara lends additional 
interest to the projected performance of Der 
Freyschutz in this city by his pupils, assisted 
by an adequate orchestra, with additional 
elaborate preparations io costuming and 
scenery. 


Miss Fannie Edgar Thomas of New York, 
who is at present touring through Europe, has 


letters tothe New York Musical Courier con- 
cerning her musical experiences in the principal 
organ lofts of Paris. The broad minded spirit 
shown by leading French organists as indicated 
in the accounts of interviews held with them, is 
in delightful contrast to the narrow-souled dis 
position too often met with in professional 
musicians, in whom personal jealousies and 
unfortunate national prejudices are frequently 
developed to an abnormal extent. Miss 
Thomas has met Guilmant, Widor, Dubois, 
Salome, Dallier, St. Saens and other prominent 
French organists whose works have been the 
salvation of modern organ music. The high 
estimate in which American organists and 
students are held in France is a most gratify- 
ing compliment to the artistic spirit pervading 
the republic to the south of us, The following 
remarks of M. Dubois will be read with 
interest as illustrating a broad and cultured 


mind: ‘“‘I admire the earnestness of Ameri- 
cans. The new Russian school is of much 
value, of more color aud effect, perhaps, 
than intrinsic charac erization. Germany 
is the center of symphony and _  orches- 


tration. It is the best home of music, 
All nations are indebted to it. As for me, I 
love it.” M. Dubois also spoke well of 
several American composers, including Mr, 
Caoadwick of Boston, and affectionately mep- 
tioned Mr. Couture of Montreal. The genial 
Guilmant speaks of his trinity in music as 
‘**Bach, Beethoven and Wagner.” All of the 
noted French organists seem delighted at M, 
Guilmant’s American successes, and it is hoped 
lovers of organ music on this side of the 
Atlantic may soon be enabled to hear others of 
the shining lights of the brilliant organ.world 
now existing in the gay French capital. 
a 


Mr. Paul Henneberg, a capable musician, 
who recently accepted an engagement in Win- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


nipeg as the director of the Orchestral Society 


of that city, has been doing his work so well as 
to arouse the jealous resentment of older 


established musicians whose envy is finding 


expression in reflections on his professional 
character. The good old motto of ‘“‘Live and 
let live” seems to be troubling several worried 


Winnipeggers as much as it affects some 
chronically narrow-souled musicians in To- 
This was evidenced a few months ago 


ronto, 
in a silly and clumsy, as well as unprovoked, 


attack upon an earnest and successful class 
of musicians in our midst which found a 
medium for publication in a doubtful sheet, 
The disclosures subsequently 
made concerning those who had a hand in the 
transparent tirade would make interesting 
Such unworthy tactics 
generally react upon the perpetrators and in- 
stigators thereof and should be regarded with 
feelings of Christian charity and sympathy by 


since defunct. 


and amusing reading. 


those whom they are intended to injure. 
* 


It is considered doubtful if Herr Paur, the 
new conductor of the Boston Symphony 
Orchestra, will be re-engaged for next season. 
The good people of the Hub are evidently 
missing the fire and magnetism of Herr 
Nikisch, and it is probable that a man of 
his school, such as Weingaertner or Richard 
Strauss, would fill the bill to better advantage. 


The Damrosch Orchestra muddle has been 
straightened out by a compromise in which 
Mr. Damrosch gives and takes sufficiently to 
enable both parties to the trouble to resume 
their season’s work without loss of self respect 


or public esteem. 


* 


Arma Senka, which is the assumed name 
of Miss Susie Ryan, formerly of this city, has 
been singing with great success in the larger 
New York and 
Philadelphia papers speak of her as the pos- 
sessor of a remarkable contralto voice of great 
power and purity, and also refer in compli- 
mentary terms to her general musical gifts and 


Eastern American cities. 


artistic culture. MODERATO, 
(For other Musical Notes see page (.) 
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COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University Affiliation for Degrees in Mauasic 
Scholarships, Diplomas 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Fac.‘ iiies Unsurpassed 
stadents receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical Training 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. a. 

Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, 

EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director. 





MISS McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 

TORONTO CON VATORY OF MUSIC 

(Formerly —— resi 

trachan School, Toronto) 

WIil be prepared to receive pupilsin Harmony and Piano 

Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street. Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Kra 18, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomar, 

adian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 


tour in Can 

representative 

Chicago. Ooncert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Addresse—105 Gloucester Street, or 


Torento College of Music 





In Affiliation With the University of Toronto 
GEORGE GOODERGAM, President 


The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


AND 
SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION AND DELSARTE 


RE-OPENS THURSDAY, JAN. 4, 1894 


University Degrees, Diplomas, Certificates 
and scholarships 


The advantages are unsurpassed fora thorough e4uca- 


tional course in every department. 


F. H TORRINGTON, GRENVILLE P. KLEISER, 
Mus Director. 


Send for Pro-pectus, free. 
12 and 14 Pembroke Strert, Toronto 





G!USEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street Fast 





LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organist and Caoirmaster Bond 8t. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inetru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 
Reception hours 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 





Me: M. H. FLETCHER} Musical Director 
: Y. M. 0. A. and Y. W O.G., pupil cf New England 
Conservatory and Mr.C E Tinney. Boston. Voice culture, 
expression in singing and piano, 19 Breadalbane Street. 


Miss EDITH M CRITTENDEN,arto.M. 
atte (Piano) Toronto Siero of Music, 
Terme—$8 twenty half hour lessons. anes ease 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiet Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 
Piano, Organ and Masical Theory 
46 Phorbe Street 





M!ss MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupils okt en eunt"t mane 
858 Vitoria St. (8s. Janes’ 8q.), or Toremto Coll, of Muslo. 


MES. JULIETTE D’'ERVIEUX SMITH 
SOPRANO 
Concert engagements accepted, Address 81 Willoox Street 
‘oronto 








R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TRACHER OF THE 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 


Open tor concert engagements, 
" nm 128 MeCaul Street 


Certificates Medals 


MAILEO FREE. 


t piano teacher at the Bishop 


Prin. Elocution School. 


SIGNOR LEONARDO VEGARA 


Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng., 
Professor of Singing at the Loretto Abbey and Toronto 
College of Music. 


SINGING 


Grand Opera, Opera Ocmique, Oratorios. Son 
Eoglish, Italian, French, German, Spanish. 


taught in 
ublic intro- 


duction to Operatic and Concert Stage in United States 


and Europe. 


VOIOES TRIED FREE 


Apply to residence, 586 Spadina Avenue, morning 


and evenings. 
OITY OFFICE: 


WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge Street 
And Toronto Oollege of Music. 





R. V P. HUNT 


Pupil of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, eto., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zon Congregational 


Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Resiaence, 104 Maitland Street 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 





Open for Concert engagements and a limited number of 


pupils. 
505 Pherbourne Street 


or Toronto College of Music. 


MRS MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 


Teacher of Vecal Cul ure, Gracuste of the Pea- 
body Institute in Baltimore, wil receive a limited number of 
pupile. Toronto C illcege of Music, or 595 Sherbourne 8t. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 


Trinity University. 


Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 


Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
Open for concert engagements 


O. FORSYTH 
e@ Leesons in piano playing and com 


Teacher of Piano Playing 


At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 


ard Mise Veal’s School for young ladies ; aleo privately. 
112 College Street 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 





Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 


Conservatory of Music, Dufferin Heuse 
and Mouilten College 
Residence - - 605 Church Street 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 


CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 


Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 


servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


M®: J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
her. Open for 


Gecmany, formerly pupil of Edward Fi 
ougagemente, Toronto Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


ISS RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.O.M. 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 
Addrese— No. 2 Bellwoods Park, Toronte 


W. H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M, 
7. 
Addrese— 


di 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of 


Teacher of Piano and 0 2 
usic. 


Miss NORAH HILLARY 
TEACHER OF SINGING 

and Conductres, of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 
Residence - . 


(CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


CLARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, B 
LONDON, EN 





nt’s Park, N. W. 
LAND 





STAMMERING sets 


Toron 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaran 


KUCHENMEISTER 





e VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


fave pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
in, and of Professors 1. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hane von Bulow, conductor.) 


Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 


Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 





J W. F. HARRISON 


Ongenins and Choirmaster 8. Simon’s Oburoh. 
Musical Director of the Ortario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 


Musio, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road - = Besedale 


Mes. E. M. FOX 








Teacher of Guitar aud Banje 


Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
3803 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONB 
Choirmaster 8t. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 

64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPBN TO CONCBRT BNGAGEMBNTS. 


RS. H. W. WEBSTER 

Pupil of Signori Guienpe and Gantilero, of Milan, 

Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St. 


HZORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ’Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Upper Canada College. 

For terme apply Terente College of Music, 12 Pom- 

bro ke Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street, 


MADAME D’AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terms address— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


WALTER H ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conducior 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for etudy of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Sol: at Concerte. 
© ;oerta directed. 
Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


MES J. W. BRADLEY 
Virectrees and Lea ‘er of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 

Vecal Teacher 6f Ontarie Ladies’ College, Whit- 


by, and Toronto Conservatery of Music, 
2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 








tion, Pupil 
of the greatand eminent masters, Prof. M. Krause, Dr. Prof. 
8. Jadaseohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epstein (of Vienna), 














Organist Oarlton Street Methodist Church 





AND PIANO PLAYING 


* 9 Gloucester Street 


ance fee or de- 


Residence, Corner Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 





IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the WUSIC LENE, whether it be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instru 
ments 


REMEMBER °&:,,2%¢, Manufacturers, 


Publishers and Generali 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furaished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required, 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


SR. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
-39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
MeMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
, Oook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 22 St, Alban‘s Street - 








- TORONTO 





OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave. 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins and 
*Oelos on hanc. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violias a specialty. 


MRS. WILLS JN-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ © 1artette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms add) ess Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 
M!ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


" TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 











W J. McNALLY, 
, Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College cf Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS CARTER, 
TEAOHER OF THE PIANO, 
380 BRUSSWICK AVENUE 


Miss MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Church and Concert 

F. H.-TORRINGTON, Toronto College of Music, 

‘uron Street, City. 





Appl 
or 303 





Stage and Platform Instruction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN rade eet, 
CLEWORTH 


Theatrical and 
Entertainment 
Companies 
Amateur Societies Coache4, on Special Terms 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 


75 Wouge Street - - Cor. King and Yonge 


LAY RETTA A. BOWES, 


(Graduate Boston school of Expression) 





i 
5 


ELOCUTIONIST AND GREEK STATUTE POSING. 


Engagements made with Churches, Societies, eto, For 
terms, open dates, etc., address 
THOS W. WHALLEY, Manager. 

161 Langley Avenue. Teronto. 


AGNES KNOX 
ELOCUTIONIST 
Open for engagements in Canada for a limited time after 
January 1, 1894. Address 


Mre. E. Ohariton Black, 
16 Denison Square, Toronto. 


Book! NG AGENT WANTED 


BY JANUARY 1, 1894 
141 Shuter Street 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN 
; Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
8 prepared to make ep ants with Entertai i 
Commlttces iy Churches, . eties, Concert. Companies 
" receive n Elooution, Dramatic Art 
Delearte Physical Ouitare, eto. Address— P e 
869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music. 











GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 

of Elecution : 

Engagemente made for Full Recitale and Part Programme. 
; PRIVATE AND CLASS LESSONS. 

421 Church Street - ° . Teronte 


ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Colo. 

IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 


W. L. FORSTER 


- venees a tens A TOT 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 
FREDERICK LYONDE 
HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make ary kind of a picture that can be made in big? 
clase style at a moderate price. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIB 
for Bale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 
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Jan 6, 1894 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


Commercial Travelers’ Dinner. 


RWC GREAT... 


EN FREW’S REMOVAL SALE 


OUR ENTIRE STOCK OF 


FINE FURS 


Must be sold within the next thirty days, be- 
fore removing to our new premises 


No. 5 King St. East! 


We are now offering our goods away down, 
therefore don’t miss the opportunity of getting 
great bargains. Special lines in Ladies’ Seal 
Skin Jackets, Fur Lined Garments, Shoulder 
Capes, Muffs, &c., Gentlemen's Fur Lined Over- 
coats, Caps, Gauntlets, Sleigh Robes, &e. 





There is probably no class of. our citizens 

amongst whom there is so much of the feeling 
of comradeship as exists amongst that in- 
fluential body known as commercial travelers, 
This is always exemplified when any special 
call is made that appeals to their sympathies, 
One of the oldest and most popular men on the 
road, Mr. Robt. B. Linton, who was also a 
charter member of the association, has recently 
had the misfortune to lose the sight of both 
eyes. The knowledge of this fact at once sug- 
gested to a few of his friends, on their return 
from their fall trips to spend the Christmas 
vacation a> home, the propriety of expressing 
in some tangible way their feelings of 
regard for Mr. Linton. A complimentary 
concert was proposed and action taken at once, 
with most gratifying results. The leading 
yocal and instrumental talent of the city 
promptly offered to co-operate, so that the com- 
mittee in a very few days disposed of more 
tickets than the Pavilion could accommodate, 
On Friday of last week the committee metin 
the association’s rooms at the close of the 
annual meeting to receive the secretary- 
treasurer's report, which showed the total 
receipts to be the handsome sum of $1432 68, 
and the very small disbursement for all ex- 
penses of $101 70, leaving a surplus of $1330 98. 
The statement was also made that two hun- 
dred tickets had been distributed among the 
various charitable institutions of the city, thus 
affording to many who rarely get a chance to 
spend a pleasant musical evening an oppor- 
tunity of enjoying themselves heartily. 
As soon as the result was known Mr. Linton 
was let into the room. amidst the applause 
of his confreres, and was seated at the right of 
the chairman. Mr, Chas. H. Murdoch, one of 
the promoters and chairman of the committee, 
then welcomed Mr. Linton, and in an unusually 
neat and feeling address tendered him a marked 
cheque for $1,330.98 as a token of the regard 
and sympathy entertained towards him by his 
old contemporaries. Mr. Linton was evidently 
overcome by his feelings and with great emo- 
tion acknowledged his appreciation of the New 
Year’s gift. It was announced that afew of Mr. 
Linton’s friends intended to entertain him for 
a couple of hours in the evening at Harry Mor- 
gan’s Merchants’ restaurant. At 8.30 a very 
representative gathering assembled in the 
upper dining-room, every chair being 
occupied, mine host maintaining his 
reputation as a caterer by providing 
a most recherche menu, which was done 
ample justice to. Mr. Murdoch made an 
ideal chairman, presiding with dignity and giv- 
ing a series of little speeches in excellent taste. 
The Commercial Travelers’ Association has evi- 
dently got amongst its members not only the 
talent to provide Toronto with a new Mayor,, 
but also to supply the Province with its 
M.P.P.’s for some years to come. Mr, Fred 
Cameron occupied the vice.-chair. Among 
those present were: Messrs. R. H. Gray, W. 
Brondson, T. Bryne, J. Nichols, Jos. Taylor, 
l'red Butler, Harry Goodwan, John Orr, W. H. 
Smith, W. Harper, J. Davaney, H. Allworth, 
John Gilbert, press representatives and others. 
The usual loyal toasts were proposed and 
heartily responded to. The guest, Mr. Linton, 
responded to that toast in a very appropriate 
manner, The committee, desiring to recognize 
the active services of their secretary, took 
this opportunity of presenting him with a 
valuable gold-headed cane, having the follow- 
ing inscription: ‘‘ Presented to Mr. A. O. 
Hurst by the R, B, Linton Concert Committee, 
Christmas, 1893." Mr. Hurst, although taken 
completely by surprise, acknowledged the com- 
pliment in avery graceful little spsech. The 
whole proceedings were a gratifying success 
and must be a source of pleasure to all con- 
nected with them. 
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A Curious Church Notice. 


It happened in one of the hill dales, and the 
church in which it occurred is localized to this 
day. Upon one memorable occasion the clerk 
zave notice to the assembled worshippers to 
the following effect : ‘‘ There'll be nae service 
in this church for m’appen a matter of fower 
weeks, as parson’s hen is sitting in th’ pulpit.” 


The Largest Stock Sumimion «6 =~—SCi~Ss« Nextt the Mail Building 
TORONTO FURNITURE SUPPLY CO., Lid. 


56 King Street West . . * TORONTO 


SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA 
— FOR— 


A. Cutler & Son, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Canadian Office and School Furniture Co. 


PRESTON, ONT. 








SPECIAL MUSICAL SERVICE 


CHUROH OF REDEEMGR 
Wednesday Evening, January 10 


Neil W. Gade’s Cantata, CHRISTMAS EVE 


SOLOISTS—Mre Frank Lauder, Contralto, Hamilton; 
Mi-s Langetaff Miese H seivn, Mr. Fred W. Lee and Mr. 
Walter H Robineon. 

Collection at the door. Service commences st 8 o'clock 











BURTON'S ORCHESTRA 

Now ready for Eogexemente. Concerts, Balle and 
Parties.  Addresee—WILLIAM H. BURTON, 382 Yonge 
Street. Telephone 199, 

















Early 
In the 
Spring 


We shall 
be busy with orders for the 
new Carpet and Curtain re- 
quirements of refurnished 
and newly-furnished homes, 
and our preparations for the 
season are made on our usual 
large scale. 





-|H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 


New Year’s 
ze Presents 


: Toilet Bags 
Dressing Cases 
Card Cases 
Jewel Cases 
Brush and Comb Sets 
Cigar Cases 
Purses, Flasks 
Dress Suit Cases 


























During our annual stock- 
taking we come across quite 
a variety of stuffs for fur- 
nishings which we do not 
care to carry over, and this 
assortment contains some 
very choice goods at prices 
far below real value. 




















FOSTER 
& Gladstone Bags 
PENDER Club Bags 
14 and 16 King Street East, Toronto. Satchels &c 
9 . 








DENTISTRY. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Ous 
work in gold filling, crowning, and briaging is distin- 
guished for its fini-h, beauty and great duratility. 

DR. C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Streets 
Over the new U. P R. Offices 





MMALco-m W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen St., 
Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronta. 


A. RISK 
. DENTIST 


Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King 
a" attention givea to the preservation of the natural 





R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
vddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sta: 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offices, Suite 23 ‘‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Sta 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 





D® HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toromto. 





MEDICAL. 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, u.ros.k 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 


D® A. ORR HASTINGS 


Cor. Selby and Sherbournc Streets 
Office Houre—8 to 10a m., 2 to 3 and 7 to 9 p.m 


Telephone No 3316 


A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
131 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510. No. 5 College Street, Toronto 





Addrese— 








EDUCATIONAL, 


¢ CENTRAL ¢ 
USINESS ¢ COLLEG 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Cor. Market and Erie 
TORONTO, Ont. STRATFORD, Ont. 


Canada’s Greatest, Finest Equipped 
and Most Popular Business Schools 


Winter Term Begins Monday, Jan, 2 


Call or write for Catalogues. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


GOUIN FRENCH 


SPECIA 


SERIES NETHOD 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, MEL, lately returned from 
Europe, comes prepared to teach Frencb in this new and 
improved system, so fully deecribed by Mr. Stead in Re- 
view of Reviews This method is destined to supercede all 
oid, laborious, classical methods, inasmuch as a knowledge 
of ths language is conveyed through the EAR, the proper 
organ of language, instead of through the EWE ae form- 
erly taught. No text books used. Olasses are now being 
formed at the College of Music, Pembroke Street, where all 
desirous of taking a course are requested to register with- 
out delay. Further particulars may be obtained at the 


College, or— . 
425 Church Street 
Infinitely superior to any known 
hod. 


DANCING method. 

Ma. TH. DP, PU. wk. ST. 
wi TF Pe GL MP. Pe. 

_ta EX. AD RS. MD. | 
Th's is a dictionary of abbreviated English technical 
terms, devised and successfally used by PROF. JOHN F. 
DAVIS, for the — of intelligently explaining every 
known dance of Society. Simple and easily under- 
stood, Six private or twelve clase lessons fills the bill. 
Payments easy ; terms light. New classes (1894) now form- 
ing—Juveniles (day), Ladies (day), Ladies (evening), Gen- 
tlemen (evening) Private lessons as may be agreed upon. 
Experience with over 17,000 pupile. Wilton Avenue (102) 

and Mutual Street. Tranefer to Oburch Street cars. 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipent. 
(President of the Elocutioniste’ Associstion of Canada.) 
Largest and moet advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DsraktTMants —School of Voice Culture, School of Physl- 
cal Oulture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 
For Oatalogue addrese Francie Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. ©. A, Toronto, Ont. 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill begs to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East. The new school is now open te 
receive a limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


lassic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 
SCHOOL RE-OPENS JANUARY 10 
A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils . 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Oarving will aleo be held twice a week. 
For terme and prospectus apply to Principal. 


INDERGARTEN—COLLEGE ST. 


Mies Webb's Private Clase will re open Tuesday, January 
2ad,at930 Room 11 N. W. cor. College and Spadina. 


Mi!ss COUEN 
Teacher of China Painting 


Special attention given to orders 
Studio 251 Carlton Street 

















MES=: ROSS 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
2 Wilton Orescent. 


DANCING 


for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 


Cc. F. DAVIS 
Academy and Residence—206 Spadina Avenue. 


HOLIDAY FOOTWEAR 


Slippers for Gents in Great 
Variety. Style and fib perfect. Best 
American makes. Prices to sait all. 
ort for Lidies in fatin and 
Kid. All shades, styles 
pee Comfort for ladies and 
hildren in Jersey Leggings. Fine 
American Overshoes and Rubbers 
4 ° 


8.4&€ Blachferd 
83 te 89 King 
St. East, Torente 



































































Social and Personal. 


The Wednesday afternoon reception at 
Government House was both brilliant and in- 
teresting. Faces were there which only smile 
on us during holiday week and several serious 
men of affairs whom duty or absence debarred 
of the New Year's visit, paid on Wednesday 
their respects to the Lieutenant-Governor avd 
his lady. Among the callers were : Mrs. Nord. 
heimer, Mrs. and Miss Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ridout, Miss Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs, For- 
rester, Mrs. Theodore King, Mrs. and Miss 
Moss, Mr. and Mrs. J. Henderson, the 
Misses Montizambert, Mr. and Mrs, W. Lount, 
Major Buckan, Mrs. Kerr Osborne, Mrs. Alfred 
Cameron and Miss Walker, Mrs. Sutton, Miss 
Harris, Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mrs. Eber Ward, 
Messrs. Forrester, Laurie, Benedict, Cockburn, 
Mitchell, Thomas, McLean and a very large 
number of others. 


Mr. Colin H. Campbell of Winnipeg spent a 
few days in the city last week, the guest of 
Mr. W. B. Smith of 90 Wellesley street. 


Mrs. W. N. Irwin, nee Carter, is visiting her 
parents at Picton. 


Holiday entertainments for young people, 
even very young people, are generally confined 
to the display of a Christmas tree, the usual 
games and a turn of Sir Roger or a set of 
Lancers. Mr. Barlow Cumberland has for 
years changed the routine by providing an 
enchanted group of youngsters with an excel- 
lent Punch and Judy show. This year was as 
usual and the young people had a delightful 
evening. The surroundings all spoke of 
Christmas tide; the pictures from various 
Christmas numbers, wreathed with evergreens 
and holly, the bounteous good cheer, the 
delighted children and the cleverly managed 
show were all eloquent of the festive season. 


The New Year's Eve reunion of Les Hiboux, 
last week, was quite an original affair, which 
had some features worthy of description. The 
hostess, Miss Ellis, requested each of her 
guests to wear some badge or symbol of their 
favorite amusement or “fad.” The ‘‘ fad” 
party, which, by the way, was invented and 
described by Miss Alice Thompson in a recent 
Philadelphia magazine, was both amusing and 
interesting. The hostess confessed her weak- 
ness for travel by wearing a tiny railroad en- 
gine ; Mr. Bourlier, one of the quartette who 
founded the club, was a musical faddist ; Miss 
Howson and her artist teacher, Mr. Forster, 
wore palette and brushes; Mr. Mason, whose 
pretty songs were noticed in the music column 
recently, wore a tiny gold violin; Mr. Catto, 
who has done marvelous things in amateur 
photography, was adorned with a camera in 
miniature ; Mrs. Fox wore a tiny silver skate ; 
her husband, who doubtless has reasons, wore 
a device of a couple of carpet tacks, with 
‘“‘smaller city” printed over them. Here was 
a fish, caught ona silver hook ; there a pair of 
crossed oars. Mr. Frank Benjamin, an expert 
player, sported a tennis racquet and ball, in 
gold and very diminutive. Itis rathera pity 
that Miss Thompson was out of town and had 
not the pleasure of seeing her idea so well 
carried out. Iam told that she and her elder 
sister are enjoying to the utmost their Mont- 


real visit and will be home next week. 
7. 


The date of Mrs. Charles Gooderham’s dance 
has been postponed and the second date not 
yet decided. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Gregory of Nova Scotia 
have taken Dz-s. Baldwin’s furnished residence 
for the wiater, 46 Avenue road. 


The Lieut. Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
entertained a number of friends at dinner on 
Monday evening. 


Mrs. A. S. Wigmore of Bernard avenue is in 
London, Ont., and the press of that city speak 
highly of her singing and solo work in the 
Memorial church there last Sunday, as well as 
the Christmas Day services, 


° 
The Honorable themember for Longford was 

one of the callers at Government House on 

Monday. Mr. Blake looks remarkably well. 


° 

A regularly expected New Year’s gathering 
is that entertained by Professor Ellis of To- 
ronto University. The first night of 1894 wit- 
nessed as merry and as happy a function as 


usual. 
o 


Among the holiday guests was Mrs, Stuart 
of Chicago, who has spent some time with Col. 
and Mrs, Sweny. 


Mr. and Mrs, J. K. Kerr have given several 
delightful dinner parties’during the holidays, 


A series of German teas have been given for 
some Thursdays. Miss Hill, Mrs. Meldrum, 
and on Thursday of this week Miss Harris of 
Beverley street were the hostesses. I believe 
Mrs, Aikens of College street will give the next 
tea. 


The Misses Shanly gave a tea for young peo- 
ple on Wednesday. 


A very enjoyable dance was given by the 
Misses Logan of Strachan avenue on Thursday, 


lag 
Very Suitable far Xmas Cifts 


4 


| Mrs. 





| latest New York fashion. 








ALKERS 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


1894 
GREAT 


33-43,KING STEAST., 


HIS house is now holding an immense clearing-out sale in all depart- 


ee 
ments. 


Such bargains never were known before in the history 


of retailing in the city. Everything offered is of high class order with prices cut 


to cost, and in many lines you'll find them much under the cost mark. 


CLEARING PRICES IN 
—Dress Coods 
-—Silks and Sateens 
Mantles 
Laces, Veilings, &c. 
—Gloves, Hosiery, &c. 


—Ready-Made Clothing 
—Furs, Hats and Caps 
—Gents’ Furnishings 
—Boots and Shoes 
—Toys and Fancy Goods 


R. WALKER & SONS 


Miss Logan, assisted by her sister, Miss Alice 
Logan, made a charming young hostess. Miss 
Logan wore Nile green with white satin trim- 
ming, while her sister was daintily arrayed in 
cream. Among those present were: Mrs, Tag- 
gart, who wore a becoming gown of white silk 
with pearl trimming ; Mrs, Rupert Simpson of 
Glen road wore a rich heliotrope gown ; Miss 
Massey was gowned in black gauz2 trimmed 
with yellow baby ribbon; Miss Louise Brown 
looked charming in a white gown with black 
satin ribbon; Miss Mills wore a becoming 
dress of yellow, while her sisters wore gowns 
of cream and heliotrope respectively; Miss 
Lumbers wore green with shot silk sleeves of a 
contrasting color; Miss Cope wore blue silk, 
while her sister, Miss Georgie, was in pink 
gauze; Miss May wore black silk, with white 
silk trimming; Miss Cosgrave was in blue. 
Among the gentlemen present were: Messrs. 
Taggart, Simpson, Lamont, Russel, Williams, 
Stronger, Dineen, Smallpiece, W. P. Lumbers, 


Geo. Baker, Farley, May, Lawler, Burns, 


| Green and Darby. 


Mrs. Lount received this week, having re- 
covered from her severe influenza, 
7 


Mr. Brough of Pembroke is on a visit to 


friends in town. 
a 


The Misses Parsons of Queen's park gave an 
informal tea on Thursday afternoon. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Camphbeli Macdonald will en- 
tertain at dinner on the 17th. 


Mr. and Mrs. Alexander’s dinner party on | 
Wednesday evening was a delightful affair. | 
A very pleasant party of people assembled | 


‘BRITISH AMBRICAN DYEING (0, 


about their hospitable board, among whom 
were: Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Mortimer Ciarke, Mr. and Mrs, Campbell Mac- 
donald, Mr. and Mrs. A, J. Somerville, Mr. and 
Henry Cawthra, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. 
Stevenson, Major Cosby and Mr. J. Herbert 
Mason. 


Language clubs are this winter's fad, and a 
more useful and refining fad does not usually 


possess us. The two French clubs are over- 


| balanced by three German clubs, the latest of 


which is but in its infancy. The nouveau-ne is 


| being formed under the direction of Fraulein 


Pauline Holtermann. 


I am sorry to hear that Miss Nordheimer has 
been obliged to forego many engagements for 
the past ten days, as she has been quite in- 
disposed. 


Miss 


Misses 


. 
juvenile bridesmaids, 
Erie Temple and her 


Beardmore’s 
Connie and 


| nieces, Misses Helen and Pearly Macdonald, 
| will wear white dresses, black velvet hats and 


black silk stockings, in accordance with the 
Miss Beardmore’s 
trousseau is said by those who have had the 
good fortune to see it to contain everything 
necessary for a complete bridal outfit that the 
New York shops could supply or good taste 
dictate. 


* 


Miss Elsie Keefer had a very enjoyable 


MENIER A = 
Common 
Error. 


Chocolate & Cocoa 
are by many supposed 
to be one and the 
same, only that one 
re easily cooked,) and 


ee 


the other is not. 
This is wrong-- 
TAKE the Yolk from the Egg, 
TAKE the Oil from the Olive, 
What is left ? 
A Residue. So with COCOA, 
In comparison, 


COCOA is Skimmed Milk, 
CHOCOLATE, Pure Cream. 


If he hasn’tit on 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR |_ 
sale, send his name 


and your address to 
CHOCOLAT |" ir 
MENIER Canadian Branch, 


AnmuAL SALES ExceED [12 & 14 St. John 
88 MILLION POUNDS. (Street, Montreal 


| friends at 532 Sherbourne street on Mondays. 


Recommends. ... 


| West, 4264 Yonge St. 


BEFORE REMOVING TO 


{ juvenile dance at her mother’s-(Mrs. Thomas 


Delamere) residence on Friday night. 
* 


The Misses Harris of Beverley street enter- 
tained a number of friends at a whist party on 
Wednesday evening. 


7 
Mrs. Louise Markscheffel, the clever society 
editor of the Toledo Sunday Journal, and Mrs, 
Frank Wanzer of Hamilton were visiting in 
| the city on Thursday. 


Mrs. James A. Paterson of Peterborough 
spent Christmas week with her father, Mr. 


Bemister of Elgin avenue. 
rd 


Miss Rose McConvey of Buffalo is visiting 
the city. 


Mra. R.C. Le Vesconte will be At Home to her 


* 

Invitations are out. for the wedding of Miss 
Alice Ida Melita Powell of Wellington place 
and Mr. Walter Edwin Meharg at St. John’s 
church, Portland street, on Saturday, January 
20, at 2.45 p. m., to be followed by a reception at. 
44 Wellington place, 


Mr. A. H. Broderick of Ottawa spent the 
holidays with Mr. Pipon of Beverley street. 


Everybody 


The B. A. Dyeing Co., who have 
once had garments or house 
furnishings cleaned or dyed by 
them. 


GOLD MEDAtIsST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES—90 King St. East, 458 Queen St. 
Telephone 1990. 





China Hall 


Our New Premises 


We offer SPECIAL 


goods now open. 


Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 

EASTMURE—Jan. 2, Mre. A. Eastmure—a son. 

LOCK HART—Dec. 31, Mra. F. R. Lockhart—a son. 

RATTRAY—Dec. 26, Mre. W. J, Rattray—a daughter. 


MURDOOCH—Jan. 1, Mre. Oharies H. Murdoch—a daughter. 
OXLEY—Dec. 14, Mrs. Albert Oxley—a son. 


Marriages. 
MacMURCH Y—SUTHERLAND-— Orangeville, Dec. 26, Nor- 
man MacMuroby, B.A , to Kate Sutherland. 
SINCLAIR—TOMLINSON—Dec. 27, Frank L. Sinclair to 


EE THIS 


Don’t take 
there isn't any. 


S 


| 


PRICES onall_, 


Jan. 6, 1894 


STERLING SOAP. 


farthest. 


Manufactured By 





Mason & RISCH 

PIANOS are the instru- 

ments of the cultured. 

To be without one is 

to be without a main factor in 
musical enjoyment. 
touch and workmanship are 
We solicit corres- 


perfection. 
pondence, and 


trated pamphlets and price lists 
containing valuable 
tion on application. 


The MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 


WM. LOCAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 


Ooo 


Tone, 


will mail illus- 


informa- 


POPPOOPOPPDOP OP OPOO OPO DO ODDO DOOD OOO DOOD OOOD 


32 King Street West 


POPOSSSOSDODOS OOS OO SO DOS OSOOOO OOOO OOOO OOOO OOOOOOOOSD 


ASH—SCOTT—Dec. 27, John P. Ash to Emily J. Scott. 


LAW— GRAY—Dec,. 20, Wm. J. Law to Blanche Gray. 
DvuCROS—REID—Jan. 1, Harvey DuCros to Catherine 
I.abel Seton Reid. 


BODDINGTON—LONGLEY—Jan. 1, George Boddington 


to Emily Longley. 


Deaths. 
MUTTLEBURY—Winnip2g. Dec. 30, Fannie Muttlebury. 


SWANN—Dec. 26, William Swann, aged 84 
COSGRAVE—Jan. 2, John O 


rave, aged 45 
McCORD—Jan. 2, Andrew T. McCord, aged 45. 
BO*E3—D:c 30, Wm. Bowes, aged 85. 
OSTER—Jan. 1, Maggiv Oster. 

SPINK—Jan, 1, John Spink. aged 88. 
THOM—Dec. 29, Margeret Thom, aged 52. 
MARSH ALL—Jan. 1, Charlotte Marshall, aged 73. 
MELLICK—Dec. 31, Or'ando Mellick, aged 39. 
BOYD-—Deo. 31, Eieancr Boyd. 

Mc “ORD—Dec 31, Maxwell R. McCord, aged 20. 
McGEE—Dec. 26, James McGee, aged 73 
PRINGLE—Dec., 21, William Pringle, aged 67. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


~ PIANOS ~ 


When selecting a Piano... 
INSIST ©O8 GETTING A 


HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANO 


They are acknowledged by all to be the 


best in the market. 


HEINTZMAN & CO., 117 King Street West 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent aleo for Allan, State, Dominion, Peaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wi'son and French Lines. 
N. E. Corner 
m and Yonge Ste 


-a( ANADIAN 
mm ~~ PACIFIC I\y. 


Between all pointe Fort William, Detroit and East, for 


Christmas and New Year's 


Will make the following Special Rates for 
PROFESSORS, TEACHERS and SCHOLARS 


Round Trip Tickets will be sold at First-Class Fare 
and One-Third, on presentation of standard form of 
Ce: tificate, signed by Pcincipal. 
Tickets are good going from December 9)h to 30th, in 
clusive. Good to return until January 31st, 1894. 
FOR THE GENERAL PUBLIC 


Round Trip Tickets will be sold at 


SINGLE "Sites FARE 


CLASS 
Good going December 22, 23, 24, 25, returning until 
December 26, 1893. 

Good going December 29, 30 and 31, 1893, January 
1, 1894, returning until January 2, 1894. 


At Single First-Class Fare and One-Third 


Round Trip Tick-te will be eold, good going December 
22, 23, 24, 25, 1893, Good for return until January 4, 


1894. 

These rates apply to pointe on the Bay of Qainte, King- 
ston & Pembroke, Lake Erie & Detroit River Railway, Erie 
& Huron, Michigan Central (pointe in Canada only), Cen- 
tral Ontario Railway. 

For full particulars apply to any agent of the Company 


Barlow Cumberland 


General Steamship and Teuzist Agenc 
ER 


TOURS WHERE 


+ ao DESIRED 
ermuda, Nassau, California, Florida, 
Mexico, West Indies, eto., Riviera, Azores, “Medesia ten 
Egypt, Palestine, etc. By any route required. Personally 
conducted or independent tours, as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE. Agency Canadian and New 
York Trans-Atlantic Lines, Trane-Pacifis Lines, Mediter- 
ranean Lines and Southern Lines, together with every 
system of transportation in any part of the globe. 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


Forty-eight hours from New York 


BARBADOS TRINIDAD 


And other West India Islands every ten days. 


SPECIAL CRUISES 


an. 10, Feb. 17, March 24 


RED STAR LINK ost 


U. S&S. Mail Steamers 


New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesda: Satur 
days. Highest-clase steamers with ti Fs be ee 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Star Line from 

Southampton oP 


Antwerp, or American Line from London, 
| Havre. Ask for ‘* Facts for Travelers.” 
CARLOW CUMBERLAND 
| Semsys ON SuMnHE ged Tourist agency 


SPOO 


any substitute; 
It’s 


Silk. It received 
the highest 
award at the 
World's 
Columbian Fair 
for strength, 
lustre, eveness 
and elasticity. 

A trial will 
convince you 
why. 





